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IINTERESTING 
I PEOPLE g 



THOSE little bits which yew read to friends from tetter* from 
husbands, sons or sweethearts in the fighting forces 
will interest and comfort other Australians through this page 
The Australian Women's Weekly invites readers to send in 
copies of the sections of letters -which they think may interest 
others. £1 is paid for each extract published on this page. 



W limit- ivur n inner 



Pre. A, H. Munchenberg in Pal- 
estine to his wife at Paradise 

SA; 

"'po-IiAY the band went cut to an 
Arab village about 10 miles 
away to give them a tunc or two 
Jum (Off practice for ufi. It, was 
quite a Wtf village «uout 8000 Arabs 

"Talk about a reception! It mint 
hovn been the ftrfiT bund that, has 
ever visited ihcir town. The whole 
town turned out to we it*; they 
wore all around find m amoru* 
lift In uct. we could hardly play 

"About half-way tip thn street 
lfa« chluf. or whatever they call 
in:n -.Dak the aalute. After fiotn* 
through tile vUhuje we marched a 
mile past, to have a spoil and smoke. 
Hundreds of the Arab boys folio-wed 
us, so we formed a ring and played 
u few tunes 

"They all tal down amund us 
anil while we played a few wallaes 
two of Ihr old whl^feery Ara_b« got 
u p And did some fancy danelng. 
while aJl l It"' -i --ittins uroand werr 
beating time by clapping Uirii 
hand*. 

"Talk about a noise! I would 
have ]av«d you to have oeen this 

"The old chaps hopped about like 
kangaroo*, waving and grinnuw all 
the time, One old chap only had 
one tooth in his mnuth 

"After all Mil Watf over We 
man. 1 lied back through the village 
and played a. few more mnej, J 
think they must luwe enjoyed the 
show. becaue* when We left they 
threw .stones at usl" 

Staff Sgt. Frank Wilson with 
the N.Z,E,F. in the MiddJe 
East to Miss Grace Hubbard, 
Rozelle, N.S.W.: 

'"y^n-, hw bfen out to ; i pri- 

of war camp where I 
wab stationed for a while In Feb- 
ruary 

"Most of the prisoners have moved 



orx but on* Joyfully rccognbied me, 
and ■«■■*■! >■„:.,; his way out ptut the 
guard with the skill of an old hand, 
promptly caubllahed hlnuclt aw my 
batman 

"8o now thr Drst thine I lirar in 
the murnlru* is the snft thad of » 
cup «r tea h\ my head in the sand, 
followed by the brushing of my 
bout* 

"This lad ia only 23 yews or aire. 
&ud has already fought through Ual 
Hpanuih War In a submarine 

"He wa* an architectural student 
before Hie war. and by means of 
algna with a touch of English, 
French. Italian, and I.,atln we man- 
a«e to convey most of our though ts 

"My pal Mnjor Burrows, is Atill in 
hospital »nd I took to htm the Lin 
of Irult. 5akid you amt In your oar- 
cel While there. General Prey berg 
bawled in. He picked up the tin 
and fondled It maiit alTrnjMoiinN'h. 
find inquired wlim bland It was. 

M So you never tnow. Grace, who 
handles the eontWits, of your par- 
cels." 

Pie H. Waddmgton in Malaya to 
his younger brother at Mowlin 
St., Bendigo r Vic: 

■' r T , HKKiS are some beaut, monkeys 
here I bought, a young one 

for two dollATK from a native boy 

■ 4 Hr had thr timr of hts life tip- 
ping out my in \U I;- ■■■ and rig: nn the 
floor, llr w . i ul il sit on my shoulder 
and pat my hair. 

"I left him at rm- hOApltal, 
-The men ordf-niftj hftd broken Bii 
the thermompten but on« , ana 
•tacfco grabbed that and climbed up 
In the raften> 

"Wf were tihivwring In our beds 
until we cuMxed him down. For- 
tuuateiy the thermometer was not 
broken 

"Oru* payday he was in the line. 
ru nning up and down the shoulder^ 
of the men when lie spotted the 
□imdTcA ot nine., He grabbed them 
and went (or hm life." 



FEET WON'T 
LET YOU DOWN 

It flubbed Nightly With 

fem-Buk 



WALKING, (landing, shop- 
ping, dnd housewodt . . . 
theie and a score of other duties 
mean 4 continual strain for a 
woman's feet, malting them ten- 
der, tired, and sore long before 
tffe day » done. 

You can make sure of sound, 
healthy feet which will not tira, 
ache, or give you a moment*'* 
trouble if you follow fhit easy 
nightly treatment. A-fter bavthing; 
the feet in warm water and dry- 
ing thoroug h ly „ gently m kh g e 
Zam-But Ointment into anklet, 
insteps, so lei, end between the 
toes. The rofined medicinal oih 
m Zafft-Buk -are easily absorbed 
into the tkin. Thui 

Pain, Swelling A InflaanatJiii 

«r* quicklr «'l«yeJ by Zjm-BwL Crtum 

and h«rd iVin ara »otrpn(*J «nd osiit^ 
r*mov*d; blltTtn, toranvu, and ch*fina 
»to h«!ik-;i ind you can walk *nd wgrt 
in raal comfart. Stirt with Z*m-HuV 
no* for lound hnalth» fnt. 

1/7 c 3 B * ncij 




"Through bfrnnq on my fast all diy. 
fdlowiflg rKtuiaworb. th«y toon b*- 
cimi jwoll*n. afld wrjrn inu"!y +ir«d, 
I b*g<n unnq Zjm-Buk.. rubb-ing 11 
in nranr night «nd ntotmnt). P*in 
and iwolling do n«l bother m* naw 

and I ^at about with parfact aaw ' 
— Mil. A, Jatiian 




"WelL I wan juai trying out a new Kffatem of camouflage, 
Cttpitdn*" 



Mechaaic J McDonald in the 
Middle East to his mother, 
Mrs. ). M. McDonald, Turrum- 
bery, via Echuca, Vic: 

"TT seeiiu; Ktrange to be writing 
to you after nearly eight mnnth.-H 

"You pfrhnpt. itnow we wctb tfur- 
roundej] and Laken prisoners at 
EalainaLtJi. Greerc, on April lift 

"Frli-B cimur: prnmlni^ lu the way 
of bread and meat Th* bread canir 
alonn, plus weevlbv, alter Uiree dayw' 
fast, but no meat. Another camp 
was a little wuriw — a bit ol salty fish 
tind nn drinking water. 

"So my mate and I began to plan 
an escape We Were moved again. 
B2 men to each cattle truck, a boll- 
intf h c it day railway blown up, and 
we were told to trek 53 mllon 

"Ciniup over a rflouutaiuous paii 
We started to play hide and .>eck 
with thu OennauA. aided in every 
way by the OreekB, who hid us. then 
even took us on a tram through a 
□ ermnn eironphokl 

"Then after many wearj* days 
arid nlfrhU sr. mounfjihiA, fret n^d- 
rnw my guide urgintf me on by 
iaylng 1 would mjou be with 
friends. I orrived at a beach where 
I "Acsped in an open boat on a 
rough aea. 

"T ahall never forgei the Greets. 
1 owe my life to them at )eaat. n 
■uy//:<; times." 

Gunner Shove in Efigtand to his 
Ount. Mrs. A. W. Storey, Innes 
Rd., Baigawtoh, N.5.W.: 

" I IIA VK been niovpci to Wades 
Etncr writing you last, 
"Our huumiiu t}u>->-\« : - |> enjey- 
herself Immensely. Shr i a 

bit aw. We fnund her when she 

wa.s a baby, and &hr now wcurh* 

five « « t- at least 

Tt seenv shr lucre Wales, an ahe 

1* KOLtiM to have a Utter 
"No mother wan ever better looked 

after than our Queenie is 

"My .friend's wife gave birth to 

1 lovniy .son a few dayn aRO. and 

we had a awcep on the time of 

birth 

"I drew sero hour, that Is 2«n 
huura. I won. and received 15. - I 
am it porif other by pmx\ 

"Vou will think ns a crowd ol 
very crude feUcrwu. Weil, believf 
me. we are, but. we must have 
.M>mr>t]urt£ in argur about and keep 
our peckem up 

T M I havr nprnrd this Irtlrr tn 
irll ynu thil Quern^r has donr u> 
proud — rlrvrn Invrlt Utttr pirk^ 
all with rurlv tail* 



Sig. F. C. Deaman in Syria to his 
wife. Mrs Linda Deaman, in 
Mer^lands, N.S.W.: 

,H T VTSITEIJ my Axftb Irlende to- 

- 1 day 

"There la a little (jtrl there n^tu 
years i>ld. a lovely chitd. She has 
the dink skin of the Arab gu-l. but 
beautiful brown eye=, nice even 
teeth, and long chick hair done 
up Unto two pigtail*.. 

k TB&tt name is Linda, so l [rueis* 
that'a One reRanu why I think ahe 
is suoli a lovely child. 

"I pair hpr a rake of yuur MBp as 
n little gift, and whc<n 1 fT|*lauied 
that my maitam ■ | showml tier 
yuur ami taKOfit phottisi won also 
railed Linda, and thai you vnt the 
soap, her iittlr Tare lit up with 
rhiid-llke plrasur*' 

"Then off she goes and washes her- 
self, hair and all. her threo alacm, 
included 

'Ir must coHt the lady there a lot 
to reed the family f helped her 
prepare about four pounds of heart-- 
far thebr tea 

"I bought a tin of pineapple* at 
our canteen to (five thorn, 

"They had ttrver ween or tastrrd 
It. and it was funny to see them 
all sitting round trying It" 




AIR-MARSHAL A. GARROD 

. . . Training pilott 
"TRAINING oJ Bruub pilots jt 
U.S. Army Hynm Schooh is 
MM ai ihv grt-jtr-it wjr-winnin^ 
efjorti to date ' 
tiedtnu Air M.ir 
shjl A. G K. 
GsrrtxJ in chargr 
al R.A.P. train 
n- for ' nun 
British Empire 
Reccntiv m 
iiperirij six such 
schools m 
AmrriLj 
Deputy • Dirrc 
lor of Orjurusation and Hi reel or nf 
l.qujpment. Bruixh Air M m ■ i i i • 
ln» principal t^sk is to balance out- 
put of Empire piEotx with R.A I 
trtinme And dirrr^d pniductiun 

MISS SVLVIA DOCKEfi 

. . . Qtxuf>attvnat ihvtapu 
JJJS-S SVI VIA DOCKL-K c: 
Syttney . who has been m 
charge of thi'- Melbourne clinic con 
ducred by Va> 
rnrun StKivry fur 
Cnppled Chil- 
dren. Has been 
apptunrtd direc- 
tor of the wjr 
emergency course 
in occupations L 
therapy. Sydney. 

Coura has 
I n. t- 1 1 j r ranged by 
Australian Phy- 
siotherapy Association and wsll be 
jh ^ddttLon to the association ■ 
rtornul course. 

SIR ARCHIBALD HOWIE 

. . - R.A. Si. pttHLtdftH 

J^DCHNTLY elected president of 
the Royal Agricultural Sodft) 
of New South \ v akv, Sir Archibald 
Mown' oi SvA 
ney. k a prom 
mem brerdei nt 
JkTsey Cattle. U 
president ol thr 
Australian Jerrtcv 
Herd St*ciei\ 
Fcdrril Council 
and New Sou(h 
Wales branch 
Owns a leading 
Jerwv stui) m ho, 
farm. Navria. Richmond. N.S.W 
uar of the diow pb«s of the 
Com man weal th 

He it a former Lord Mayor of 
Sydm-v 





WHAT 5 t/<t Rnsuier 



TEST YOUR KNOWLEDGE 

1 — Auatralia'ii hirtfaday falls on 
Mondiiy. January '-'M. Thr Mhip in 
which G-Dvemor PMtlrp arrtred 
here wil\ thr 

Friendship — findearjotfr — Striu* 
— Swpplj 

2 — Tou relehrate your ssllvrr wrd- 
dine when yim have been married 

20 VMM — 20 — 40 — 2S. 

3 — ■■Fain* ta ue plant thai otowe 
nn mortal koII" S« said 
Dryden — Ttmnt/nnn — MUton — 
Shaknsjware — SheUe]/ 

4— Wherean the eonga is the latest 
daitiT rrur. the tones is a 
hfunvr-al twktmmrnt — ttfjht two- 
Bmiixwd vtUirte uicd in ludic— 
native nt tht island n/ Tonga— 
Zulu UKtr drum 

5 — "I'm ao clad ancr.lina* are tn 
aprain. I lore pears," ralhufted 
Mm. SuburlK, not reillsunx. ihal 
nxnellnai are realh 

Grttpa — peach** — plum* — 
#ffa tomato* 1 

Annwrrv 



nee tennis ■ 



OH THESE QUESTIONS: 

& — Another Important anniversary 
is upon us: January last year, 
was the date of 

The Brittah capture af TohrvHr— 
(Ae sinking of the Bismarck — 
the Italian titiwuton ot Greece— 
tiritain's /Irsr raid on tterhn 

I 7 — Lunceal. please, ttf iheiir rivrr*. 

Volga — i?nn... — Niger — 
\ 0MiOa — Zambesi 

| 8— The word "Manufacture* 1 " ap- 
pears on the hack nf one of oiu 
nnte*. Which one" 

I Ten s'Ufhn^s — one pormd — 
| (tue pounda — ten poufuta 

^ — Appropriate niuaie! One of thesT 
great works opens with the 
rhythm of the Victory V 

Mendelsirolin't -Run Bias' Oti^r- 
^ure— f/oydrO "Sttrpritfe' Sirm- 
phony — Betthatten t Fttth Sgm- 
phony — Mozart* Concerto tn 
G Af jj ■ 
M |«irr E' 



f 
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Humorous Short Story 



By Howard Rigsby 



Bath-tub Melody 




JAKE SFEER wnkr with What tie hoped weir the 
rudiments of the tune lie wanted running through 
his head. It was Just « bar or twa, but after bix 
week* of inability to compose a bar of music, even 
that much was something. 
He got out ui bed humming 1 1 as he put on hia 
robe and -slippers bo that he wouldn't lose It, Be knew 
one thing, he'd never work it out into a good song In a 
.tfiawer-Jaath. He whs glad George Blair had been down 
and fined U «> he'd have a tub. That, he realised now, 
was what had been wrong with him ever since he came 
west 

There ween only stiowers in George's beach house, and 
up in Hollywood thi bathroom* tiadnt be«n right, sotne- 
how- 

Jake sighed, thinking at his old bathroom back on Fast 
Fifty-E(*{riih Street He hoped George to aunt would have 
a nice one. "She's got a couple;' George had told him. 
'■Shi- wan t mind at all." 

He threw a big, thirty towel over his shoulders and let 
himself out That would be the house George hod 
painted to laflt night, he thought- Uiat charming little 
White one aorosE the street, The front door was open r 
revealing a room pleasantly filled with painting*, chintz, 
ui nl morning .sunlight Joke knocked, he&ltated a mo- 
ment, and tlten walked in. 

He was just supposing |.he old lady atiil abed whrn 
hv saw her E2ie wa=. sealed at breakfo.it in a windowed 
alcove, a iialf-ralsed cullee cup pointing her surprise. She 
woe grey-haired ant] quite tilre-lDoking, but undoubutily 
startled. Jake hoped she hadn't forgotten about George 
telling her he'd be over. 

"Good morning. "• be said, looking for a likely exit to 
the bath. It wouldn't do to get involved in any dis- 
tracting conversation ai thla moment of creation. 
"Good morning." his temporary hostess replied CainUy. 
"! hope you don't mind my bathing at Ihla unseemly 
hour." be sead hastily, Then, resuming his humming, 
crossed the room and entered a hallway. 

He tried a likely door. It was a bzdroom. Be had n 
glimpse of dark hair spread out on a pillow, and a tanned 
feminine arm. Shutting thai, door, he tried another, 
then gasped with pleasure, H*' whs, he realised, stand- 
ing im the threshold of tht: nicest little bathroom he had 
(>ver seen. 

The walls were done In pale yellow mid there wan a 
bathtub in cheerful aquamarine, a beautiful, adequate rub. 
long enough for a tall man to ftretch out In. 

Entranced. Jake entered, locked the door and turned 
on the bath. Steam race, and even as Jake slipped out 
oi his "robe he felt the melody bubbling within him. 

When the ating was gone from the hot water he 
lay back and closed his eyes. After ten minute* he 
bttjjka txt tap on the edge or the tub Th« melody 
came, and words to fit. Drying himself, he 
na riff the cliorufl- He was ready for the plana 
now — quick 

He opened the door, and stepped quickly 
nut, 

lj Wbs It a nice Ltath?" someone asked 
him as he reached the front door. 
Joke turned. 

The girl waa wearing n striped 
ilik housecoat, drinking coffee, dang- 
ling one mule on her toes as she 
watched liim. Hers wax the Jong, 
dark hair he had seen on the 
pillow But there was noth- 



ing in all thla tr> make him gasp, it woa her face, the 
Hit of the nose, the mouth Just so . 

"You jung po nicely in your bath." ahc said. "What 
woo Uiat song?" 

That acmgT He couldn't atop now -not ever* for her 

He whirled, stumbled, muttered a curse, and plunged 

through the door. He cost a slipper as he ilrd down 

the path arid lust his LowrJ on a picket of the gate. 

Whim Joe Hftrer phoned tram Hollywood that alter- 
noon. Jake, sUU in his robe, was hall -way through, picking 
it out on George's baby gTand, pausing to Jot ll down 
wheu he got It rffrhL He let the phone ring for n long 
while, then answered savagely. 
"Jake?" wild Haver. "Thb la Joe," 

"Oh." said Jake. "Hello. Joe. listen " 

"You listen!" Haver cried. H I want thai music f You've 
been out there *dx weekc and I haven't got A jungle note 
of music from you. You have three numbers to do for 
me remember? I must have the fir-.t one day after 
lo -morrow." 

"Youll have it to-morrow t~ Jake shouted, and hung up. 
He worked all that night. 

At dawn he dressed, rolled up his muac and got in bit 
car. He stopped for breakfast on the road, reaching the 
studio at nine. 

He ran through the piece for Joe Haver and George 
Blair, then spent most of the real of the day discussing 
the score with the musical director. It. was a real bang 
of a tune, everybody aaid. 

"Tlie only thing worrl^f me/' Joe Haver tend him, "119 
Uttt k took you six weeks to do it, Jake, You got only 
three weeks left to get out two more tunee" 

Jake waved airily. "You don't have to worry." he said. 
"I'm In the groove" 
"How do you like my aunts bath-tub?' George aaksd 
him when the pro- 
ducer hod left them 
"Ff* wonderful . fT * 
Jake tald_ "Oeorge. 
your aunt'i bath-tub 
L.'- .-imply rnnrvfllour.f" 
He bcrcrime less nulo- 
r 1st lr. more casual. 
**1 wax just wondering 
who the girl Is that* 
lUying with her." 
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THE STORY ft O FAR; 
yl "iMtMJ. Court or (nffum af tuhtcls 
n/\ CAPTAIN RURSABY reprr«n(.t the RXtyat 
A rVaro* finds FL YiNG-OFFI CER JERRY CHAM- 
BERS guilt]/ of sinking the British submarine'., Caranx. 
through nt^Ugen^e tn utrnttf tying her Jerri tranxfcri 
to the RotttbcT Command, volunteers for lervtce with the 
Marine Ki-jMrrrrrtenlal Unit, and wnirJtj as test pilot in 
trials oi 

PROFESSOR* LBOOES secret device for wmfang 
shtpt. gtad that this work brings htm back near 

MQNA STEVENS, pretty wnffim at thff 
Royal Clarence Hotel, with wham he is tn iatx 
Bui Captain Bur nub \j l$ conducting the trials, 
and when he lec™ the test -pilots identity tie. 
teUs 

WlNQ COMMAttDKR HEWITT that a near 
pilot must be, appointed But a cham*e tnter- 
lude «ith his u-tir and son make* him suddeniy 
more tolerant, and he ayreei la iet Jerry con- 
tinue in the trials 
Nov read 



trial* 

resumr-d next day ml Uie appulnLod 
time. on Chambers bis reprieve 
bid a umiL' effect, 

He had irane ta bed miserable ntid 
resentful, plqn-nmg yet tin-other 
transfer, this time to a Aingle- 
*r*ler ^uadr-on, which lie t.huughl 
eouid never, under any ciremn - 
Stances, require liaison with, the 
Royal Navy. At midnight be- bad 



By NEVIL SHUTE 



betfti roused by » batman, who 
brought him a signal conllrminR 
that the trials would proceed as 
ordered, and titat tiie Navy had 
agreed to MylriK-Oflicer •Cluunber* 
jm pilot. A great -.ur-'t ol rotlef 
cfunf qver him mid he slept well 
with pleaHAid, thought-} of Mona. 

In the morning he went straight 
to the yinif-cominander's office and 
heard ol the siirprlsinft dinner in 
Captain Burnaby Hp did not under- 
stand 11. nor did anybody clue, but 
the new atmouphere that it imriU/r-d 
was very welcomi 

Chambers. puL oil other matters 
out of his bend and concentrated 
on thy work in hand, kren and en- 
thusiastic for thr naming trial. 

Professor Less? hnd got the nrw» 
by telephone shout midnight, and 
he received It with the deepest dis- 
appointment He had spent the 
evening relieved and rested His 
wife had seised upon the respite 
that a change of pilot was to give 
him. and had made him take an 
rveninx oil from work. 

They hnd dined together in the 
smirk- bu: of the Royal Clarence 
Hotel on a grilled a Leak and a fruit 
the professor had been able 
to detach his mind sufficiently from 
distribution curves to take note of 
the pretty barmaid serving drinks 
to the young officers across the bar. 
Prom the Fboyal Clarence they had 
gone on to a movie, where they hod 
seen a ennjedy film For seven Ly- 
five minutes all iJtnught of battle- 
ships, of electronic influences, and 
of expkwiv&t had been swept from 
thbid. Be bad laughed almost 
itinuously thrniiglumt the film, 

he was better far iL 
They had returned to their little 
flat in South&ea in the blackout 
happy and amused. Mrs. Legge hnd 
persuaded htm to go to bed at once 
In order thai: he could be really 
fresh to recomninnoe the work next 
mornings He bad agreed willingly. 



and had gone to bed anticipating 
a long restful night of ateep 

At midnight the telephone riuifj 
u> tell him that the trials would 
proceed neat day according to Lhe 
proffriunme He Blepl very little 
after that. 

At nine o'clock be went on board 
the trawler id the dockyard, wor- 
ried and resentful. There were mare 
naval officers than ever this time, 
by reason of the iuroe.v. of tile ex- 
periments the prevlcma day. 

Legge said to Hewitt: "I thought 
this Lrud would be postponed. Is 
it still Chambers flying the machine, 
or have you ((ol another pilot?" 

Hewitt smiled "Burnaby took a 
lean extreme attitude after all Bo 
we didn't have to change from 
Chambers, and the trial could pro- 
csed." 

The professor biughed shortly 
"That's very unfortunate from my 
point of view. I hoped that we were 
going to get a bit more Umtv" 

The wtng-doninunder nodded. "I 
had that in mind as well. But I'm 
afraid It's not panned out that way" 
There were three triala to be car- 
rifld out that day. each with the 
battleship. Between each trial It 
was neeeas&ry for the aeroplane to 
go back to the aerodrome fur load- 
ing up All day tile trawler lay and 
rolled a mile (rum the bnttleohlp. 
whQV a protective screen of three 
destroyers kept guard seawards on 
the alert for submarines. Between 
trials the civilian «tt in the wheel- 
house, cold and apprehensive and 
rather sick. 

The firai trial worked EUthdae- 
lordy si the first attempt. There 
w&6 great aatiafacUon till the 
machine came out for the second 
trial, when the device failed if work 
(ar three successive runs over tfie 
batWesritp, fnnctianmg at the fourth 
attempt On the third and last trial 
It worked at the aecond attempt 
The trawler went back ta har- 



Our Magnificent 
Wartime Serial 



bar, and Ih* biittestaiti steumed om 
lo sea m Ui? fBlUsfi dujsJc. baunr. 
(or oamr •uawwn dmtuuitkm She 
hid other ttmypj ta da Msldes icrv- 
IniuilEj figure far ihr iriBla nl 
a secret wiapon- No other battli- 
ship ill la be nvmilmble lor m Jon- 
njjcht In the meantime trials werr 
to id on with & cruiser. 

As thr trawlrr strained bselt to 
hliroor. Burnnby held a IJtLie con- 
ference with leggc and Hewitt m 
the reeling chart-room. "K work* 
perfectly when It dot-i work." be 
said. "If* a pity that It isn't mor* 
reliable.** 

I/egge said: "That Isn't funds - 
pienul to It, sir. It can be made 
reliable as soon as wv find out 
exactly what the forces nrr to oper- 
ate It. But at the moment we're 
trying to do the exploration with- 
out records, and with an explosive 
charge Oh board 'he aeroplane " 

Burnaby said directly: "Do you 
feel that we shall not be ablf to gel 
It ready for service in this way* 

Legge said : "No. I don't feel that 
r think this way si far (lie qnicltest 
mrtliod or *»:tiM t - 11 ready for use 
In war. But r do trunk that wr're 
takuiK same appalling risks ' 

Hewitt said: "We did decide to take 
thrm, after a nood deal of thouaht ' 
The civilian aaid: "I know I sup- 
pose I'm not used to Uus son of 
thing" 

Burnaby said rather unexflectedly ; 
"None of us Is." 

U was practically dark when 
Ijegire and Hewitt HOI back tn the 
aerodrome. Chambers w waitinij 
far them there; together they wrn: 
through the results Willi him "Th' 
milliammeter went up over thirty- 
five on the flrsl. and third rmi o* 
trial two." he said, "and on the firs- 
of trial three I switched off each 
Lime I cant see why It didn't work 
al) right the second run of trial 
two." 

Please turn to page 28 




lief ore the horrified eye* of the naral officers, the plane was falling to pieces in the air. 
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A Matter of 
Persuasion 



Intriguing drama of an 
attractive woman who 
assumed the role of 
Secret Service agent. 



By STANLEY JACKSON 



A / 



WHEN v.< i: Hitler 
began tUuhhig at 
the map of Kurope 
tomettiing like a 
game --r musical 
chain developed in 
HI-: Hrjtannlc Majesty's Diplomatic 
Service. 

vvtth half the capitate crowded 
*'iih £«*se-stepptnK Nasi* there 
i,r-rc not enough jobs left to go 
dome of the older dipltv- 
:ll«Li had to retire while the younger 
iticti were squeezed into the Foreign 
Oft tee 01 the Ministry of Informa- 
:ion A select; few received job a for 
•hid) they were uperaally qualified. 

Sir Giles. Nugent, erstwhile Mut- 

,*.ter in belonged to the letter 

.roup. He had )ust celebrated hie 
lliictb birthday when a squad of 
stotm-Trooprra escorted htm hiu) 
hi* itafl to the station 

He was not unused to change*: 
.on whole career had been n series 
if aiendy promotions since his first 
nb un Mnewvw Since then he had 
oe*n in Tvheran, Ankara, Cairo, :iod 
Athens, always reliablr and never 
making ft mistake. 

Ho war highly grinned when the 
Fnreiion Ofl lee asked him :o go out 
to Frrunalem Apart from a life- 
line of <*-xp**r1en.e* in the Levant, he 
■ntd o flift fnr languages. Hr could 
^peak Greek. Arabic, TUtklsh and 
Hebrew with equal facility, 

While Sir Giles was establishing 
umseir in hfcj new lob with his 
niitom«ry quiet efficiency, hi* wire 
vas Thoroughly enjoying hnr*e[f lit 
Jerusalem Hnr vivid personality 
wmfd to merge pprli'ctly with the 
.vlor and the noise of Lhat polvglnt 

city. 

Shu was ten years younger than 
tier husband and hod proved ber- 
«Lf a useful partner to him, She 
•lad ii knack of surrounding herself 
Mth ln.lumtia] men of business*, and 
mure than once Sir Giles had caum 
"o thank hW wife for a. Valun-blc |n- 
'r<»ductkm. 

Man were naturally attracted to 
hex out — to hut sorrow — the only 
Tian who really engaged Lady 
Vugent'* attention in any way serl- 
.nwl-r wrw Sir Giles* assistant., young 
Raymond Mayhew-. There was, 

ifjweTer. nothing of flirtation in her 
.iitituae to him— but rather of 
thwarted mother Ibve. 

itaymond. despite » flxat-clASA In- 
telligence and a pe.»iuve genius where 
'•fHifs were oonri-rned. had the mis- 

•••;::<■ to own the kind nf looks 
which seem uq awaken the maternal 
instincts Ln women. m> thai within 
x short, time of her arrival hi Jero- 
uileni Uidy Nugent had taken upon 

• ■ r i.-.; the Uiak nf mothering thli 
■'rnmg men. singling him nut .vperi- 
lUt to act .15 her companion and 

Hub It wu thai, staggering under 
'he pttrrelji with which ihe had 
vEtded htm ohe day. Raymond May- 
^ew (lurwd the miKfominc which 
hud brought hun to •fcruaaiem rui 
-Jr oile.- AsnlNtant • 

Fto TJle lant, fortnight his life had 
ePh n whirl oi ilitfty chopping U>ur^, 
ind pvrn diuMer ^EhUeeing. He 
luiii l>'*in drnKged through hundfediii 
nt native bnraam. jortled by vjj- 
IjiJnouH-loolclng Arahs, hrow-o*fcten 
i>y .Jewish dpalera. and innde to act 
&& buffer against the legions of 
trumouBed begg-in" who made fnr thf: 
'urget presented by thia obviously 
wealthy eourl^t; 

Vow he vainly pleaded worlt &£ 
in exemption. 

Ollen enn ipnre yui) [mrfrctly 
i>'il tjdy Nugent attired Mm 
irmly 'BatiUW*. I'm &unp1y fam- 
:jtfied- 

ilnymond groaned inwardly, 
r rn :"rnbly rmrry, Lady NuRrnt. 
Mjt I ve •> hiittdn^d Uihigs to do at 

Mi' 'drier." 

Vfiti cranl leave me stranded 
iRiung alf theie-lheae lavage*. " she 
Aid, and he had no choice but to 
irramnany tier to a rexTAiiraht, 



divdju t>luyum tminu- Urn. 
aJ ternooii f n di n y. inexorably from 
Uic horkoa 

In a Tew minute* he felt better 
Thf* food an|| rftinv delirluuu With 
a little Algh of aatiafaeUnn l_^-dy 
Nugent welcomed the apncai-ance of 
:he roast duck Watching her, Ray- 
mond coiild not help admirtng the 
Linostianud plennure with which tihe 
tackled her food It was the aimr 
WltJl her dancing: iUtniiUedly ihe 
dfthced extremely well, but that was 
because ahc really en toyed it and 
responded tnRtltuitlvely to 
the mu£lc. 

He xonted. comparing her 
with Aome of the starched 
mkUdlc* he had so often h*d 
la wtU'rtnir. »t dinners and 
utTli-hil receptions- For the 
first lime he admitted that he 
Telt quite a liking for her; -in: 
waa so utterly sure of her- 
self, so free from *elf-con- 

She caught his smile and 
taiighed. J Do you know, my 
deox that's the first time 
you've lost that frown,' 

FIc 3mootht<d back hut hair 
^Tm alraid 
we've a Lot on 
our hAndx," be 
grinned. "Pol- 
■ ■ i ■n*.- isn't all 
color and his- 
tory." 

Her e, y e a 
□lied with 
tears. L Thai, 

Aviv waa flOT- 
r J tilt 1 "" 

He lapsed 
mto thought- 
ful ■: lien it At Lhe 
Enomenti Lhc chirl 
worry of his de- 
pjiirtment was not 
Italian bombers, 
but forged bank- 
notes which were 
heing smuggled 
mr.o Palestine. Ben- 
■i.'ji the Chief of 
Pnlue had trarked; 
down about £50.000 
worth, but it was 
known that there 
were aeIII numbers 
of them about. 

They chatted on 
lur a while after 
lunch, then drove 
bock in a taud. 

Outside tlie hotel they shook 
hands. A kavajffi ruahefl forward 
(o lake the parcels, bowing and 
salaaming. 

Raymond told the driver to fake 
him to police lieidquarLers where 
Sir ailes Nugent antl his stuff had 
been civen quarters He hard 
II vnrk decoding a big hatch of 
telegram* when his .secretary. Eve 
Prank a. caone in, 8he was amaJlUh, 
ind dark. Hrr lee-blue linfn suit 
<*t nfj her ■un-Utined afein to per- 
fection 

Sir Gfira wanu you to see him 
ait soon as possible. " she said . 

"Thank you, Miss Franks," smiled 
^^^.t;l'^^' Hi- watched h«r reflec- 
tively ftS she returned his smile and 
went out K wuuld be nice r.o giu* 
her dinner one night- he mused.- 
She probably danced tike a dream. 
Abrupt Jy rrtunnng u> reality, W 
went to air Olleu - room. 

"Come hi, Mayhew. ' wild His Kk- 
!et]ency He turned to the UttJe 
bald-healed nun who was knocking 
nut his pipe into the wnatepaper 
baskei n think yon know Ben- 
son?' 1 

Mayhew nodded and the Chief of 
ppUfiS aruiLici I jid he 3 Lipped a etnaner 
hrottKh the f^t»rm of his pipe, m 

Sir Oiles Wfw worried For a 
moiupnr he luuk^d lirCplexsly from 
)itl awtnlarat :u ^i-*"'- 1 At P> 
uTfiini u> Iulvb rnached a decision. 

"You'd better r* plain thbi ufTatr 
to Mayhew.'' fie fluid uneomfdrtnbLy 

The III tie man 1 limped up at route. 




"/'m afrnid I don't 
understand riddle*. 
Lady .\'utient" said 
cVre Franks cuMty* 

■■W* l tl. Mr. Mayhew. something very 
serLtiUJ. tia. : . Impp-nied." he bcsun 
He nunded him a small black obi eel. 
about one Inch -Miuan.' -Kjiow 
what this is>" h«f wmuped. 

'"Looks like a mTcro-ca mera, 1 
replied Mayhnw, puzKli*d 

"It 15." tut id the policeman briskly. 
"And It's about the dea.Ute.hl weapon 
in the bufiine^s " Thx vnutiK man 
v.ai.UU d Oeilt tin: -.pnuu viui re- 
Inaoed that little raniera cuuld 
photograph any doviurncni within 
mnga. and nobod v bu t the user 
would be any the wiser. 

Sir Giles frowned, opening the 
ramrm hr rxtriwUtd u Uny negative 
ifbteb Ho handed :o his ftisistjint;. 
"Have a look ttt frrkt thnwieh this 
Ulasa." he said uuictly. passing a 
magnifying Ipju. Mayhew did so, 
and n whistle of dismay pa-siwd Irnm 
hi* Lips. 

Oood heavens sir." he exclaimed. 
"It's. A.41" 

•'EKaollyr flUS in Benson. "Sir 
Giles It'lla nve that you were at work 
on a rode which would ttmke n diffl- 
iijlt for anytxKty but a British la- 
irlllRcnce officer to break ibia mcs- 
sBfe." 

Mayhew nndrlrd rtunibly He was 
stm ahaken by Mhot he had seen 
tnrnugh Lbfl magnlfytiiR glasa. 



"1 found tills ILLUe bau at triekh 
this morning when I searched Km- 
sdnt^a house." Benson wan saying. 
Kluzlm was an Arub tnereliont who 
had long been known ju an Italian 
agent. Army Intelligence had hud 
their eye on him, bul'lillowod him *o 
send hi* reporta Into Syria, and 
Egypt after they were "plijeged." 
with misleading data by their own 

"So you've nabbed him aL Ioj.1." 
nt^erved Mayhew. 

Bcrann looked at hira squarely. 
1 found that he wa-s the rlng- 
leatlar of this dud note huswiey- ' 
he ETUhk-d "Bui 1 tocmd uala 
-uncTH hs welt n» the prunttik" 

WW:' 

Mayhew looked grave. TI1U1 ta 
pretty wrloufl," he uaid .limlv 
'Have you any Idea who's ant Uic 
ptiatwrnph of that -loriimentV" 

Hlh Excellenry cleared his throat 
aa lie always did when tie was 
angry ■ If we knew that we ahouldn't 
be taking up your valuxtble lime." 
J:e .yud tarUy. T^ie fact u that U 



we don't hurl the photogrnph pretty 
scon we ahull have ruined all aiir 
work apart from endangering thou- 

•1 1- • of Diir friends." 

Mayhew nodded miserably, n. 
was well awarr of Lhe importance 
of that doeurm*iu It was noLhing 
more or les* than a skeleton tchen-.t- 
for British mtetUgence orgarnsatioil 
in Syr-a. 

Now can you tell us who, apan 
from Sir Giles and yours? 11, had 
access to this code message?" the 
police chief went on. 

"Nobody, as for a* I know," «ld 
Mayhew thoughtfully. ,, Of i^ourse. 
people were in and out ol Lhe room 

vhllc 1 was coding it but only mefn- 
btfjl cf the etafl." 

Just as I said.' commented His 
Excellency with some satisfaction. 
Bcrunti leaned forwarti Coultt 

omoone on the staff have photo- 
graphed the dr*runit»nt? n he de- 
manded * 

Please lu:n to poge 16 
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By 

Elsie 

SlNGMASTER 

Story of a 
family 




' -» M AXIAH1 Marian 
|m /B Owen'" 
m / l Muuq Oven 
«/ I Kuban slackened 
W ■ her swift pace. Woo 
-*- ' cnuld be calling her 

by her maiden Dhine, here in the 
Philadelphia, station, 60 many hun- 
dred mite* lm Maine, where lived 
all i : •■ ■I who had known her when 
the was Marian Owen? 

She frowned uneasuy. She had 
ten minutes to eaten her train lor 
Avon, si* could wall a few minutes 
but no longer. Women looked at 
her. envying her filenderness and the 
poise of her fair head- 
She had been away from home 
juice ten o'clock and It waa 
now four. Helga was looking after 
Elaine and Helga was as dependable 
an the sun- She was not afraid 
that anything would happen to 
Blaine: 11 was thai she was hungry 
to see bcr. She had never been 
separated from he' for a whole day; 
after even a few hours longing 
became actual pain. 

Her need waa partly of the mind, 
partly ol the body ; she rou st put her 
arms around Elaine and presa her 
close or she could have no peace. 
"Marianl" called the voice again. 
Marian stopped. 

The girl who eame runntng 
towards her was Helen ITake With 
whom she had grown up and who 
liad been her roam mate at col- 
lege ... 

"Helenl It cant be yout 

Hcicn clung, panting, to he-r arm, 
a Utile wide-eyed creature to a 
lur coat. The ten years which had 
missed seemed not to have changed 
her in the least. Her checks were 
rosy her eyes spoke the old adora- 
tion' for Marian. Words poured 
from her lips in a flood. 

"I've been numlrn! miles! I tried 
to telephone and I couldn't get you. 
I was in despair. I've been In Clilna 
for two years, tutoring the children 
of the American Ambassador I'm 
on my way now to Palm Beach- 
palm Beach, darling! I have a 
position with an enormous salary. I 
wouldn't pass so close without see- 
ing you." 

Helen still panted "Can't you 
stay In town and have dinner with 
me? I arranged to break my jour- 



Marian thought she was the perfect mother. 
She lavished everything on Elaine, but forgot 
that a child must have some life of her own. 



rMy here on purpose. My train goes 
at eight-thirty. It's such good luck 
meeting you " 

Marinn looked toward* the steps 
which descended to the train level. 
Hiippv recollection* of yean of 
friendship warmed her heart but 
they could not take her mrnd from 
Elaine. "Come out with me— that's 
the thing to do. Then you can see 
my little girl." 

"But I oouldnt do that. There's 
been a misunderstanding about my 
reservation, and I'm to be at the 
ticket office at alx-tlurty. It 
wouldn't be sale to leave; travel's 
very heavy. Do please stuy With 
mei " 

Marian began to move towards 
the tram, her arm across Helens 
shoulders. "I must get home. My 
train goes in a few minute*," she 
explained. 

"Couldn't you wall till the next 
train? There must be many." 

"I've been away for hours— since 
ten o'clock this morning, at the den- 
tists. My little girl— " 

"I haven't oten you since your wed- 
ding dav." Tnere wen> tcari now in 
Helen's voice. "Your little girl 
surely Isn't alone!" 

"Oh. no." 

"Whol time does Phil get home? 
How is Phil?" 

"He gels home at seven. He's 
wen." 

"If he doesn't get home till seven 
you can surely stay a little while " 

Ttiey stood on the lower level 
'Here's the train." thought Marian. 
"I can decide more easily with It in 
sight. Elaine should certainly be 
safe with Helga. I could stay in and 
go out with Phil IH call Helga 
ID"— she lifted her head with the 
motion of a frightened hare. "What 
were you saying, Helen?" 

"I said I, made myself a nuisance 
to the telephone operators. I called 
at least ten times— no answer " 



"You mean no one answered? Not 
my maid?" 

"No one." 

Marian mounted the lowest step of 
the train. Her [ace paled, her lips 
trembled- "Oh. I can't sUy hi town, 
Helen. There's something wrong 
if no one answered the phone ! " 

Helen rail down the platform to 
tlie conductur startdirut by the step 
at the other end of the car. "If I 
go out to Avon, how soon run 1 get 
a train back?" 

"in three minutes. Miss." 

Helen lumped aboard and came 
through the car. "TU go out with 
you. Ill have plenty at time to da 
that. Don't look so appalled. Marrie 
Mightn't Phil have come home? 
Mightn't Elaine have gone out with 
him?" 



TVL 



.ARIAN gripped 
one hand with the other Her bag 
slid to the floor and Helen picked 
It up 

"He Iran a Dullness engagement. 
He couldn't possibly get back. And 
he never takes Elaine out." 

"You mean she doesn't ever go 
out with nun?" 

"Not without me. I'm always 
there. H she'd been a boy. it would 
be different." 

"Who lias charge of her this 
afternoon?" 

"My maid — Helga." 

"Couldn't Hellta have taken her 
lor a walk? It's lovely out of 
doors." 

"Wily, It was lero this morning f" 

Helen laughed, "But zero isn't 
bad. darling, not for people from the 
State of Maine!" 

"I've never been away from her 
as long as I have to-day." 

The train left the subway and 
ran between rows of suburban 
houses. It was late February and 
the sun Was still more than an hour 
above the horbson. 



"See the banks of snow in the 
streets!" cried Marian wildly 

Helen looked at her with oob- 
osu "You dont call those snow- 
banks' How old is Blaine?" 

"Almost six." 

"Is she a delicate clifld?" 

"Not delicate, but she never goes 
out in such weather. She's too 
ycumg to be hardened." 

Helen frowned, seetng Marion and 
herself sliding down drifts together 
at the age of (our. "I saw your 
broth'cr last week." 

Marian did not answer. 

Tne train ran ^between white 
lleldn overlaid by a golden sheen- 
Marlon's mind travelled ahead, 
outdistancing the train. She saw 
in imagination the row of taxis at 
the station — a few more minutes 
and she would be frying up the bill. 
Blaine would run to the window 
a-' the chauffeur dropped noisily 
Into law gear. Elaine was certainly 
there; the telephone was out of 
order, there could be no douht of 
that. 

"Avon!" called the conductor 
Helen took Marian's arm and 
helped her down. 8hc was shocked 
to feel the quiver ol her muscles. 
"Oood-bye," she said. "You'll Bud 
everything all right. Marian— I 
know It " She went round the train 
and stood waiting by the other Une- 
qually hall a draon l.axts waited 
at tlie station — there was none 
there now. While Marian looked 
desperately round, the private cars 
drove away. "I would have asked 
anybody, whether I knew them or 
not," she thought " Anybody 1 
But It's too lale." 

She did not glance at the train 
which was carrying Helen away, 
even to wave at Helen, gazing 
anxiously from the window She 
had forgotten Helen. 

She began to run down the street 
"A car will come, a delivery tmck 



Ttiey bumped 
and iimyed over 
(he frozen ground, 
Marian's face tense with 
overwhelming anxiety* 

— something." But nnthmg came "I 
could go into one ol those house* 
and call tor a taxi, but I might lose 
time." 

She forgot that it was she who 
had selected the site on the hill 
because there the air was fresh for 
Elaine, though it was against Phil's 
Judgment. ,r Why did we ever settle 
at the top of this mountain? How 
can I ever gel up? I'm panting 
already." 

She threw her head back and 
looked up at the house It was a 
beautiful house, standing under bill 
oak trees. Phil had worked hard 
to earn the house; be worked hard 
to give her and Elaine every com- 
fort 

Marian did not think of PhU. she 
thought of Mains- "Tf she were here 
she'd be at the window watching 
lor me." she said aloud. 

She seised the branches of over- 
hanging bushes tn help her up the 
path, set with broad stones to 
break the incline: Xhe slope of Ule 
drive encircling Hie property was 
easier than that of the path, but 
the path was shorter 

As Marian stepped' on the porch 
she called Elaine. She called a 
srcond ump before she reached the 
door. Now her voice broke into a 
hymeneal sob. She stood still, her 
key Inserted In the lock. She could 
hear no sound from within and 
from without only the faint shout . 
of coasters on a hill a half-mile 
away. Their cheers sounded mock- 
ing. 

"Be quiet!" she bade them in her 
mini "Be quiet'" 

Wben you opened the front door 
you saw Elaine Instantly, painted 
and framed and lianging above the 
fireplace. There was a photograph 
of Phil upstairs on Marian's bureau 
there was no picture of Marian arrjv 
where except In the back of Phil's 
watch hnnrtsnmi' as she Was. she 
did not like to be photographed 

Here at the centre of the house, 
herself Its centre. Its heart, lis 
queen, stood Elaine at five ma 
White dress, her brack curls fairly 
dancing, her cheeks glowing, her 
lips smiling. Her mother thought 
her the most beautiful child ever 
rrriLtcrl 

Please turn to prjga it) 
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Manila e*«*a|M k . . . AlT.S. sailings vivid story 




MANILA HARliOR. whvnie AbU-- Seaman Smith -s- iju' ii/"i#r seeing wax 

Breafhless drama of fhe first days of war 
in the Philippines 

By FELIX SMITH 

One of the crew af n freighter which perilously rtut ike 
Japanese blockade of the Phiiippinia. 

heard the low drone of bombers overhead while 
lazing in bed contemplating a peaceful four-day leave 
in the resort town of Baguio, 125 miles from my ship in 
Manila Bay. 

Enrique Albert, my Filipino lawyer friend, jumped to the window, 
and as he craned his neck towards the sky the hotel shook as it in 
ati earthquake. 

TT'S target practice, 1 ' I 3aid r and <jjp *ped down 



turning over to go back to 
sleep 

*T am thinking T-HE& U no Joke." 
answered finrlq-ae. ax he dressed for 
Mass, for he wai Catholic, as are 
■Host fttip&OM iLCjd It Waa Mannar, 
Urirrmher B —the anniversary of the 
lrjamai;utMie Conception. 

In li-ih nn hour Eurique was 
back, bursting with thr r ; n>- "H17, 
■> it Miir. Hi. THvy Jwlair 

war un tbr t'nitrd Stale*! 

"I am warned.'' said Enrique. "My 
four children and my wife are in 
MiuiUa." 

Si was packing hurriedly. 

Bolu OB and I knew :he implica- 
tions. With a quick hands!! tike.. 
Enrique ran out the door an hi* way 
to nonie frtfiidj who had a car that 
would ijet -turn to Manila, and I 
walked to tin' marked place to await 
thr afternoon traJn. 

Thr explosions were the bombing 
of Camp John Hay half a mllr uway, 
the flmt J331 attack on tlie Philip- 
plntu, where la soldiers were killed 
While aalefp in their baxrnclLS Titer*) 
Were no air -raid ilrena. nn hUereupt- 
in£ plane.-), no tinti- aircraft fire. 
The people lud c?rn cheered the 
bomber*, thinking them to be 
American*. It vu unexpected anil 
en>atrve. like the deft strike of r 
rt-ELloflnttke 

Filipino? were gathered about 
store froiiu and home*, wherever 
a radio MMUidwl. 

Indian women. In '.he market place 
to .M'ii 'heir trlnlcetH, Incked puzzled, 
fingered the brosa rings on theft 1 
faroarnu nervously, and niilTed away 
at their fat nhrara 

Some waited tumidly Hbout. 
bewildered li&ieniiuj occasionally to 
the radio announcer>telung them to 
keep calm and listen tor laatrur- 
U«ns from the Qcwrrnmeni. 

Vuuim rirk wearing Mue arm 
bandri had already taken ottr the. 
rfrret-tina- of traffic, and Boy Scoots 
with Keil Cttf^s ih-lcnia patrolled 
the • 1 . - 

The police Had i . t p].i- > d their cap* 
with -(leel helm* La. and were hurry- 
ing *b»ul loitbln; for Japanese 

< I M|t Uf , 

I had no Moner returned to the 
hotel far dinner than \ wiu .-m - 
priiwd to see Enrique drive up. 

**Wc have finally hired a car, 1 ' he 
jEbouted, "I advise yon to come with 
oa. I lot * pass for you from the 
President The railroad may be 
sabotaged with an many Japanese 
laboren in the hUia.' r 

In a few ruimnrft t bod checked 
out of Ihc hotoL and was In the oar, 
Ixrltie introduced to Peter, a Tnend 
ot Etirlquc'n. He Imd been vialtinn 
PmidrnL Quezon, who waa |n 
Baguio Tor hi'; Uroith. I threw my 
coat on the ahelt alongside Peter's 
ahc-ihooter aiuj of uiilleu 



moontain pass. 

All the br.<lgn; were gunrdrd by 
Filipino wlJlem. 

"Vow dont mind, 7 " said Enrique, 
"If ve diop ,\l the President a San 
Fitmonda home, an the way bo 
Manila? We have a niejn*&g,e tot 
liia wlfeH" 

Thirty mtteo from Bcypiia we- 
tnw*i1 Clark Flrfd, the, oil t&nk$ 
burning from the mommy'* 
bombings. 

lu the hmall village uf San Fcr- 
jtajtfio wc 4uw a trucklDod of very 
forlorn Japanese. Natim wure 
crowded about w the sLildiers Hied 
tlicm into the rickety jraol. 

A tew mllns pant tliiE town Ihe 
road was truuxded by Filipino AoldJers 
with machine -qwiR, and after dis- 
playing the ptyi* wc nui up the drive- 
way to President Quezon's recJ- 
dencc. a beaLiciful baiiiltoo hulls?. 

Miirta Zri«-iiJu, PYrMi dent Quezon's 
yaunurt dnu^iaier, was the Jirat to 
(rreet la. She most Ivxva been \7 
yenr» old. 

"Ob. I am so happee to see you." 
-.in- -niilnl nt Pfter. "And you, too, 
Euriqur,'" she laughed, giving cacti 
A hiss 

V. . were led through the eardrn 
in 1 wirfi-->fprrudjiiff fijp Jree. Ait 
elderly lady wax sitting In lu vwi\ 
fibaoe. playinc the C'hmese ^hidp of 
liidh-jntl^ic with snme of Jier frfendv 

She wits introduced io me as aCre. 
Cj'n '-in iirnl a«. I tflolc her Imiid ( 



FF.UX SMITH, Anmriean wifar 
ivho Lt'rufe thi\ account af hnw 
u.'ar came lo the Philippine!. 

noticed the sad. troubled look on hrr 
face. 

The prt-sident's wife looked que*- 
Uauiagjy ut Ptter. wliu quickly 
stepped uji and told her that; her 
tiujband wcis alj right, and that the 
clntdrim mint kept at home. 

Am we nenred Miinila the highway 
was crowded with evaruee^. 

Their horae cirrlngea, piled h]|h 
with beddUig euicI clothav, and Uaeir 
jflow curlbtta carLs choked the road, 
und army trucks filled wilh doldlera 
and equipinenv imruwd and twiwted 
Uittir way thxoagb as best they 
could. 

On Lhe outakirtfl at Mftnlla we 
wcro stopped tuid bUu:kout screwy 
were placed ovrr our tirudlighta, Thta 
Htnrtedj the alow proceaAloxi tn the 
city, always barely misikng oncom- 
ing carte and obtitmcuona. 

"Kalt." ordered a guard at the 
dock gate. ' Let me see your pans, 
fileatu! H 



In the darknesb ut the blackout, 
I could s<&> he had his hand «n his 
revivor holstiT I approached to 
give iiinj the pan 

"Stay where you arv." he ordered 
withdrawing hu revolver, and tak- 
ing my pLisn at armji len;l.b. 

Ah I walked aboard the .<,hip I 
ccutd aec the captain pacing back 
and lotth on the boat-deck 

"Wo'rr in a aciioait position," one 
of thr *jUlor» told me. "Thrre's 
Japnnr»c inlands suiToundlni; the 
Philippine*, and we drink wr nmj 
in iDtrriu>d hvre for the duration 
of |ha w*r." 

The next morniog we acrted 
palitLUig Ute hnuMim grey, and at 
high noon the anme nmnuehiu 
drone of bomber* wm heard. 

The Filipino longshoremen 
dmpped werytldjin and ran. A draft 
of iteel waa left hanging in mid-Qir. 
.«>[nr wtnehea were left running 

One fellow took off in aueh n 
hurry ttla wide-brimmeid atraw hat 
flew olt and ffll directly between tiiaj 
operi-'awrk .%andaljj he hnd Jumped 
out ot. 

Bm air roara of lauithtex were 
.short-lived because ihe bombers, 7S 
of them la two formaUona, gUnted 
high In the noonday son as they 
banked over our Ahtp. 

Thoy dropped their bombs from 
about 20,000 fert. One hit the dock 
HH1 vard^ away, and a ithfp waa Mink, 
a bomb Limine in an open hold, kilt- 
iTifl t.i'n Icniisli aveman. 




WAHVBL QUEZON. President of roe PhtUn^ws. 
tNid" hts two chvrminLj daughter*, Aurora {left* and 
Zmfifa He also tm» a tort. 



AT A HARVEST FESTIVAL. Present Qunoa 
and ha wife, who (i wearing a batintQWvh Of 
peasant drew. 



iffVarar Manila, which 
Japani'&e uwudert. 

The ur*at "-awnied to be the 
Cavtte naval bow acrois t\w bay. 
and we stood in the doorway, watch- 
ing the bomb bursts. Itu? nolM being 
drowned by Uw exploding petrol 
tanks, ttudr lUmw licking neverai 
hundn-d feet towmrda the Jajjone^o 

inl'llLvT- 

7ri twenty nihnite* ttir bombers 
diKipprared. and the ruartjor seemed 
quiet. Aave ,'ar the put-pui of th<? 
motor Iniinchea brmspne th» deud 
and wounded from Cavlli:. 

Laundry truck*. Hut waggons, andt 
bakery truck* Hied dawn to the 
doeJti to transter the wounded to 
hu,%|dtalA. Ttie hoMpltais werr toon 
filled, and the rest were placed ou 
canvas voIa in alr-roid nhtillcra. 

Tii.u night tin-- woiujd..-d wcro 
tliJl sirenmhia m. and The ttiUKC* 
and doeinra wrrc exhnujited. 

■ff nnly we had ninre doctors."* 
they airbed. Many dttiiUntf, had ahto 
■K'-r: called to help, 

Another big raid wu er pe ntad . 
'Jut, tngtu, the flrna making a briflht 
bcocaii for the Japn, »o the ■■>■>, 
decided to wleop aahorf, >ln» tha 
Map was unarmed and good 
could be done aboard her. 

Firry few niinulei we mold hear 
a rifle *hot sameahrre In the elty, 
and an M.l' UM us thai all the 
Japs had nut lirrn rounded up. and 
many were hldhur in bulldtncs, tak- 

lii|T pnt -h«ti al pruplr. ,uid oClim 
Were resb4lnE the «otdkra. 

The MP. naid lie had picked up 
an American pilot who hod beon 
i>hot down, and the Japs were dlif- 
ing at Wtn. letting go with their 
ntochuie-9UDa as tie dangled from 
hL-i chute. 

Aa the moon got high in the iky 
W*» h*ard the terrlfyiritf wail of the> 
air-raid slma. and we Mt tn a 
make-shid. air -raid slieHcr. IL-lcnIau 
to the Intermittent exploidQiia, won- 
dering if wl would oe nrxt. 

Sotiif ■". a ■ told ui th at 
Jivpati&w parachute troop* had 
nffected a lnndtii4 on Northern 
Luawn. We reallaed thru that Utore 
wore not enough plane? or luiLI- 
alnrraft irutw m Uuon. 

Tho enemy planes weni with the 
dawn, and we made our way h.icir t„ 
tlie ship, stopping dead ui our tracka 
«eh time we were ordered to halt, 

After dinner ve were reaUnn on 
tha hatch, and one of the sailors 
«aid. "Thaw Japs are nun-waralitp- 
pors. They hnve a sun on their 
Hag. Aiinaontiu'lr aeroplane wlngi. 
and they'll attack when the aim is- 
htgheat. I'm telling you guya it'« 
Lhelr reunion" 

The woroV) were no wxiner out Of 
liia mouth than the piercing arena 
started again. 

Continued on page 26 
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People I met abroad fell in love with \f£i2S?;£SS 



our Dream Home 

They all wanted to buy tickets 
for this house on a hilltop 

By ALICE JACKSON 

Editor of The Australian Women's Weekly, who recently returned 
(ram Britain and the U.S.A. 

Of course, I'm tremendously proud of the Dreom 
Home The Australian Women's Weekly has given to 
the Red Cross, and, naturally enough, I talked about it 
a good deal to people whom I met while I was abroad 
recently. 

Everyone loves a home — everyone has a dream home of his or her 
own— but I really was surprised at the intense interest shown in 
this home in England and America. 

An Australian Dream Home built on Beauty Paint, overlooking 
Sydney's Middle Horbor, does capture Ihe imagination, doesn't it? 

AND Ihls home is, in Its building, art architect's drean 
home, In its Interior decorating and furnishing an 
artist's dream home, in Its labor-saving equipment 
a busy mother's dream home. 

When I told people this and added 
that the Red Crass Special Appeals 
Committee had decided to dls 
pose of It by Art Union 
with tickets at 1 .'- each, 
perhaps it isn't surprising 
that I could have sold hun- 
dreds of books of tickets 
in England alone, where homes 
have been so hardly done by 
and the dream of home is now 
doubly dear. 

Mrs. Pearl Hyde, whose 
selfless heroism under bomb- 
ing earned her the name of 
Mother of Coventry, thought 
It was a splendid idea. 

"In Coventry the idea of home Is 
very precicnifl," ihe aald. -The 
Nazis destroyed so many of our 
house*, but ihey couldn't destroy 
w ideals of borne. They ore be- 
yond reach of bum lis. well, we 
won't nJwaya bo homesick. Clood 
luck ta whoever wins your Aus- 
troiiin Drcom Hiime." 

Among other* who muilf requeiL* 
for tickets wa* the Countes* 

Itratly. who visited Australia JoM 
hefnre tlir war. and who thinks It 
one of the loveliest place* In Ubr 
world in which to make a home. 

In the East End ol London, where 
l,»dy Beatty hi« (or many years 
been a devoted worker, mute a lot 
of wgnteii Mtcd mr if they could 
have a ticket in Hie home. 

In New York. Misj Caroline Bus- 
bee, oce woman reporter of the 
Herald-Tribune" Raff, was among 
those who wanted tickets. Mra. 





THE 

COUNTESS 
BKATTY. aha 
Aoj uvorltea* 
dettBtcdly 
awona file 
homes ol ihe 
JSu-it End 0/ 
Ai/riifon, 



Paul Wlnant wllr of the American 
Ambassador to England, was keenly 
interested in it, 

On the Clippers 1 was given a lint 
o! name* including that or Ameri- 
can officero en route to Wake Island 
and Cairo mi Indian Army officer. 



^ and the can- 

BHP^ > yacht 

nuwide Noumea- 
Bat no tickets in the Dream 
Htunf j\rl l ; nion urr being sold oul- 
■>ide Australia. It if the wiah of Thr 
Australian Women's Weekly and 
I lie Red Cross thai the home be won 
hv an Australian wuman and lived 
in by an Australian lajnlly. 

In Hollywood. Mr. and Mrs. Bob 
Voge], wuOoe own charming home 
is the centre or much gracious hn«- 
pitajlty. wen- charmed with the uieo. 
Bob is head of Mfitro-Clolttwyn- 



It. A .if .JF* ptUtiS * Oft lit* Mi lofff 



Ify Beam Wireless from MARV ST CT-AntK. llui Spr, ill rtrpi..-sentnllve 

In England 

Two Brisbane boys, Sergeant-Pilot Allan John Weller 
ond Pilot-Officer Peter Hiekey, met accidentally in London 
the other day while both were on (ea T e and discovered 
each had mourned the other as lost. 



ALLAN and Peter went to 
school together, Joined 
the R.A.A.F together, went to 

Canada togclher. won their wings 
together, and came to England to- 
gether. Allah was posted to an 
R.A.P. bomber squadron, while 
Peer Joined the firm Australian 
heavy bombers' aquadron. 

Peter iiatl parachuted from his 
ahot-up marliine above Saltaoury 
Plain and landed unmanned 
though reported Ion through the 
Air Force unoflirtiil grapevine," 
whereby word apreada from 
squadron to squadron. 

Allan had landed In the North 
Sea and Was reported lost in the 
same way. thouiih actually ho wins 
picked up by a destroyer. 

The dramatic reunion came 
some weeks later. 

"Peter, yon old so-and-so. I 
though! you'd tone weeks ago." said 
Allan. 

"I was Junt going to write to your 
mother. Allnn," akld Pater. "Gee. 
It a good lo see you again " 



Beth of Irish extraction, they 
bumorou&ly dramatised their adven- 
tures to each other. 

"I Irft my money, rlothes. and 

a - i l.il. rake 1 had erven me 

for < lin-lrru* with m. friends," sail} 
Alian. "Shawn yon Uie kind or pal* 
Ihpy were. They'd spent thr money, 
eaten tlir rake, and morn the 
trot out of my belt panta before 
I'd ueeo missing a few noun. 

"I thought with my bead ban- 
daged up I'd be a little hero: and 
thai blonde girl in the W A. A P 
might fall for me. 

"But not a bit «f it 

"The CO, ruahmg post, thrust 
oat an arm to pat my ahnulder. halt- 
ing his steps just long enough to .'-ay, 
'Oood aliow. old chap. Olad you're 
back. Have a few days' leave to 
lorgrt nil about It' 

"And t.Vi.-i t blonde! Well, she'll 
teamed up with one of these real 
heroes ahn are never survivor* — 
you know. Pete. sort of Moke uho 
doe* It operation*, and never turns 
a hair" 



Peter said: "Well. I was so de- 
lighted I was unhurt that I hurried 
back to ihe .«|uadrnn thinking they 
couldn't do without me. 

"But my enthusiasm was soon 
damped down. The Co oaid: "Vou'll 
have a bit of reaction. Take a few 
<S»vn - leave." " 

Both boys are now captains of 
Wellington aircraft. 

Allan ulri: "We were singing a 
sang as we came dawn. It ran; 
'Out or petrol, Oul of petrol ju»t 
now. Whrre'll ar land, ■ hire II »r 
land, whirr II be land jast now. In 
the North Sea, In Ihe North Sea, In 
the Norlb Sra Just now." 

"Then the navigator, who is & 
Sydney bloke. BUI Mnher. a«n|f, "Qui 
a bearing, get a bearing, get a bear- 
ing right now,' and the wlreleaa 
bloke would give the next verse: 
'flet 's not wnrking, fiat's not working, 
sel's not working rilrhl now.' 

"It was a raging aea we landed on. 

"We sang in that boat, told our 
life historic*, ragged the rear- 
gunner, who wouldn't aend up a 
prayer because he said be was 
an agnostic 

"Between bailing, nlnglng. hoping, 
and praying fur the nary to show 
np In thr darkneas, we wnrkril 10 
convert Ihe rear-gunner, Finally, 
hist as the drsiro>er showed up, 
young Tnllrnd t'harllp admitted he 
was going ta church the very next 
Sunday." 



THIS framed' end autcgraphtd pUlurt of 
Iht /timoui Hardy Icmily it'ai senf hu fiiy 
Holdm la Iht winntr of the Dream Home. 



Mnyer's International Department 
and. at once, had a very practical 
idea alxiui. giving the home a help- 
ing hand. 

He tcld the etory to the famous 
Hftrxly family and. next day, Pfty 
Holden f'Mo" Hardyi presented 
me with an autographed phato- 
Hniph ■ ! the family to give to the 
winner of the home. 

More nritlng -.nil Shirley Temple 
rair mr a lovrly doll, and Mickey 
Koanry a set ol boxing gloves lo be 
osrd as other prlaes in tbc Dream 
Home Art tTnlon. 

Pi>r, ft* well as meaning the ful- 
filment of a drrmm to the fortunate 
pcrsritt who will ultimately own It, 
this Dream Home has a ^oulld 
potriDtlc purpose 

Ths Red Cross Special Appeals 
Committee, which Is disposing of It 
by Art Union. Is devoting the funds 
raised by it to the Australian Red 
Crotj Special Appeal for Prisoners 
of War. This money will help send 
parcels lo every Austruliai. prisoner 
of war everywhere. 

You probably know what a dlfTcr- 
encL- the parcels sent by the Red 
Cross mean to prisoners of war. 

! had special evidence of this 
from Dr. Carlisle Knigbt. who was 
n fellow-passenger with me on the 
Iwnl travelling from Lisbon lo New 
York, 

With a stair of four other doc- 
tors. Dr. Knight had Just com- 
pleted a Germany-wide Investiga- 
tion Of British prlKinrr-nf-war 
cnmiis. He was acting on behalf of 
the American Government, which 
was [hen the power protecting Brit- 
ish Interccls In Europe. 

He and his staff had taken aim ait 
a year in the task- and had visited 
practically every British prisoner-of- 
war camp in Qermany. in some of 
theae. Australian prisoners art now 
interned. 

"They ore getting a fair enough 
deal, considering the general food 
shortage and the hardships ail are 
enduring." Dr. Knight told me. 
"BUT IF IT WERENT FOR THE 
RED CROGfl PARCEL EACH OF 
THEM RECEIVES WEEKLY, THEY 
WOULD NOT GET ENOUGH TO 
EAT. 

"The daily mrnu is as follows: 
"Breakfast: Dry bread, ersatz 
coffee, 

"Lunch and Tea: Watery atew 
with scanty meat four times and 
fish three times weekly, potatoes, 
one other vegetable, dry braid 
treats coffee. 

"Ersjiw colTee," added Dr. Knight, 
"la abornlnabic stud, and the fare 
generally is undernourishing, and 
the Red Cross parcels ore abso- 
lutely necessary tn supplement it. 
Even then, it is barely sufficient 
to keen men gotnij." 




-WHS. PEARL HYDE. "Moinsr 
of Corenlry." 

Dr Knight tnld me. too. that, 
apart from the vital need for the 
food in Red Cross parcels, the 
effect on the morale of prisoners nl 
war of getting parcels is most im- 
portant. 

"A man who gels a parcel weekly 
feel; he Is not forgotten, and that 
eheera him up tremendously," he 
said. 

A young French lieutenant whom 
I met on the same voyage had 
escaped from a German prison 
camp at Nuremberg. 



Dreary life 



"IfNDER the brat circumstances- 
he told me. -life In a prison camp 
la tnmdlbiy dreary antl trkwme. 
I was only one of many who risked 
life in the hope of regaining free- 
dom. I am young and have a lot 
to live for, but it got. so that I 
preferred death to that existence," 

So. when yon eel your ticket in 
tlir Krd t'roBS Dream Ilaane Art 
I'nion, yon have thr aatisracUuii 
of knowing thai, whether yon win 
anything or not. yon are helping 
some brave prinoNer >f war who 
haa forfeited his liberty, that we 
mij keep our fi-rrdom. 

A lew weeks ago, our staff artist 
Wynnn Davits, vlailed the home 
which It now well on the way. He 
talked Willi the builder arid made 
a study of the arcldtecU' pi&rjs; 
Hint Ihcn lir clki the punning which 
we have reproduced on this week's 
cover. 

The picture elves you a good idea 
ot wiuit the eiHupleted home will 
look like, 

TlcJtels are on sale now For de- 
tails on how to got thrm. please 
turn to poge 30. 
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Am beat*hes become battle stations . * * 




AUSTRALIAN militiamen are 
country. Here a gun crew Is ft 



NOT MANY or these young militiamen, did manual work in civil life, but they PLENTY OF HARD WORK to be done in Uie mlliUa. but loose two lads take 
turn to diEijlng-ln with a will as they prepare gun positions at a buttle station. pride In their strength as they haul a heavy gun into Its position. 




LOOKS like the real thing, this practice of a 25-pounder gun crew. Militiamen, drawn from every THIS JOB was a novelty at first to these boys, but now thcy*T9 
walk of life, are cnger to take a smack at the Japs, who menace their country's freedom, experts at doing their weekly wash in ft wayside stream. 
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Pots and pans to 
fight Japan 

\VTIH a iKitiim-wirly 

appeal lor alu- 

ininiimi for planes, Aus- 
Uwi&n housewives have 
the opportunity to put 
over ils good ;j job as 
Hrilish 'women did in the 
.same cause. They coined 
a slogan, "Turn your 
saucepans into Spitfires,** 

and a remarkable re- 
sponse resulted in reliev- 
ing the aluminium short- 
age facing the British 
Government. 

Australian women can 
do ihc some job. 

They can carry on the 
fight from the kitchen by 
making up llieir minds to 
find at least one alu- 
minium pot or pan to be 
used in aircraft manu- 
facture. 

There is no doubt if they 
are asked by Mr, i'urlin to 
glee (J\E POT OR OME 
PAN the contribution of the 
housewives of Australia will 
be a realln magnificent one, 
bill U in up to the authori- 
ties to give them a plan to 
follow. 

So far they havr been 
asked to give scrap — 
something Lhev iiun'1 
want. 

That is not the ri^ht 
way to go about it. Let 
there be a specific re- 
quest for a contribution 
— for a flight sacrifice. 
Women will tbeu rally to 
the call. 

Housewives should also 
know where to send this 
metal and be assured Ui.it 
when they have it ready- 
it is collected. 

The whole spirit of the 
scheme calls for quick- 
ness. It is up to the 
authorities to see that it 
is collected and sent to 
the mills as soon as pos- 
sible. 

Delays kill enthusiasm. 
Housewives begin to 
think that (lie metal is 
not wanted and the ap- 
peal loses its urgency. 

We must coin ft slogan 
aursvtce*: "Pol 's and Pans 
To fight Japan," and see to 
it that the essential com- 
modity, aluminium, is found 
for building ttur aircraft. 

—THE KDITOH. 



FLIGHT SERGEANT E 



m ■ c h I n ery 
that I tUlntt 
It worries him 
to think that 
Jobs arc not 
being done as 
quic kly as 
they might be. 

'■He invented the gun about 
nine or ten months ago. and 
It's only one of lots of things 
he has invented to save labor 
or make existing equipment 
more efficient," she said 
proudly. 

"He has given most of them 
away. 

"For Instance, when we were 
In Perth he designed a racing 
car which we called the 'Sil- 
ver Bullet.' 

"Then there is the 'uni- 
versal coupling,' a gadget 
which enables a caravan to be 
attached quickly and easily to 
a car. 

"My Hoadness. lie is useful 
when It comes to minting 
things for t,hu house," con- 




A. LEE, inventor r>f iht l.ee riwriny gun. with his tt'if* 
and san and daughter. 



Lee gun inventor is "handy round the 
limine, too* 9 

R.A.A.F. sergeant can't 
help making gadgets 

By MARJORIE BECKINGSALE 

Once upon a time . . . and this is not 
a fairy story . . . there was a small boy 
who was always tinkering round with 
machine tools in the garage of his English 
home. He also loved reading about the Air 
Force, and dreamed about joining it. 

This w«k in Melbourne I met Flight-Sergeant 
Ernest A. Lee, inventor of the Lcc automatic 
riveting gun tor use in the construction of metal 
□crop lanes. He used to be that small bay. 

I INTENT things because I "He Is ao 
can't help It." said Flight- good with 
Sergeant Lee, who ts slx-feet- 
two of brains and brawn. 

His smile is quick, and the 
twinkle in his eyes Is as 
pleasant aa Ms quiet, de- 
liberate voice. 

"My first Invention was a 
bit too successful," he -said. 

"I was fifteen, and made a 
special brake for my bicycle. 
It was so good that the first 
time I used It I fell off and 
fractured my .skull ..." 

The twinkle became more 
pronounced . . . "I've done 
a bit better since then," he 
added. 
He certainly has. 
More efficient, easier to 
handle, far cheaper to pro- 
duce, and faster in operation 
than the imported gun pre- 
viously used by the R-A-A.F., 
the Lee Invention Is now being 
produced by Air Force trainee*! 
at an R.A.A.F. School of En- 
gineering, 

By special request of the 
Canadian Govern ment a 
specimen Is to be 

sent to Canada g - |- f - |j J, J oc Jj 

With almost three w " "11 

years' service In the 

tinned Mrs, Lee. "Over in Perth 
he made me a complete set of 
dining-room furniture of Tas- 
manian oak, upholstered wilh 
tapestry. 

"I'm only sorry I didn't 
bring 11 with me when we 
came to make oar home in 
Melbourne." she said, 

"Norman Is exactly like his 
father, and ts always making 
things. 

"I never have a pin or a 
needle in the house . . . 
unless I hide them. I need 
them myself because I make 
all my own clothes and those 
for Joan as well," she said 
with a smile. 

On the dining-room table 
was the beautiful model plane 
which Flight-Sergeant Lee has 
just rompleted for his son. It 
Is perfect In every detail, 
though "mother had to do the 



RAAF.. FlKht- Sergeant Lee 
is now workng at head- 
quarters In Melbourne. He has 
flown all over Australia and 
lives in Footscray with his 
charming wife and two chil- 
dren, Joan, 16, and Norman. 
12. 

Theirs Is a grand family 
circle, though It was tragically 
broken three months ago with 
the sudden death of Qiteen- 
year-old son Brian. 

Born in England, FUght- 
Scrge&nt Lee lived for 
eighteen of Ills forty years In 
West Australia, where his 
parents still reside, 

"My husband was trained 
as a mechanic in England, but 
he went to a motor body works 
In Perth as foreman when he 
was 21," said Mrs. Lee. 

"From there he went to 
other firms, but he always was 
mod on the Air Force, and de- 
cided to enlist three years ago. 



sewing on the lining of the 
wings," confessed Mrs. Lee. 

She laughed as she de- 
scribed how the family shares 
the work in the home. 

"I am only allowed to do 
the housework and cooking," 
she said. 

"Joan and Norman have to 
da the washing-up, and you 
can see the roster on the wall 
which my husband drew up 
for the children for each day 
. . . It saves the youngsters 
from arguing about It . . . 

"We all are bookworms here. 
Ernie and Norman bury their 
noises In technical books about 
planes. I read stories about 
Oriental countries, arid Joan 
likes humorous novels, so we 
all have our choice. 

"My husband and 
I are not very fond 
of going out. It 
takes me about two months to 
work Ernie up to going to the 
pictures, and then when wc 
do go he mostly wants to come 
home at half-time to go on 
with his reading . . . 

"We always say that young 
Norman knows more about 
planes than the people who 
make them. When a plane 
flies over the house, Norman 
can tell what type it is, with- 
out E t} lng out the door to see," 
said Mrs. Lee. 

Just as she spoke, her hus- 
hand and Joan and Norman 
all arrived home together, ac- 
companied by Ted, the family 
dog. 

We sat round the table and 
chatted a while, and I was 
shown the little wooden models 
which Norman had carved 
with the aid of his father's 
razor blades. 



X2MH) fiction 
contest 

ENTRIES ore rolling in 
for The Australian 
Women's Weekly £2000 fic- 
tion contest. 

A prize at £1000 is offered 
tor the best serial, which 
must be between 70,000 
ond 90,000 words. 

In the five short- story 
sections — romance, adven- 
ture, war, thriller, and 
humor — a prize of £200 is 
offered in each section. 
Stories must be between 
3000 and 8000 words. 

Entries must be clearly 
marked for the section in- 
tended and wordage given. 
Address to The Australian 
Women's Weekly, 168 
Costlcrcoah Slrect, Sydney. 



IN AND OUT OF SOCIETY 



By WEP 



"Bey. will you lend me three 
shilling*?" he asked his 
lather. 'There's a beaut 
knife in a shop down the 
street, and I want to buy It." 

F^lgnl-Sergeant Lee produce*! 
the money, and Irccklt-fflced Nor- 
man rushed off to do hi* Elaop- 
ptiiE- Kf 1* working in a chcmibT's 
shop during the school holidays. 

"Thai looks a£ iS my razor blades 
might be left alone." said hi* father, 
who, because he like* ''tinkering" 
himself, has every sympathy with 
his young *on, who Just tonga tot 
the day when he will be able to 
become an engineer in the Navy 
or the Air Force, 

Before he came to Australia. 
Flight-Sergeant Lee was a Cameron 
Highlander, and he lias always 
taken a keen interest in the Army 
and mihun. 

Now he ha* the -MttMai'lton of 
knowing that bU keen brain and 
capable hand* have produced an 
article which wtll enable Air Force 
personnel t« d« quick repairs on a 
plaiir. aad wh Jr. b ma? save hun - 
dredfc nf valuable live*. 

It's easy to like the Lee?, and 
to admire them an well . . . 
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By BETTY NESB1T 

"It's a man's job, of course, but I think we con do it 
just os well." One of the first four women breadearrers. in 
Sydney, a sun-tanned, fair-haired young woman, told me this. 

Her wnrdi sum up lite opinion of women who ore daily replacing 
dim in many different kinds of work now that womonpower has become 
just as important os manpower, 

rwas at a city bakery 
EUstabelh Street that 
found the young 
breadcarterfe 

The manager or the Arm. 
Mr. J. Rohanna. has Iound 

It utterly impossible to keep a she finds that more coinloriable 
staff of men. No sooner do than a truck 



they Join the staff than they 
either enlist or are called up. 

'"The only wns- of wlvlns the prob- 
lam of delivering the bread ui my 
customers w.v< to employ women," fie 
"I advertised and I had 47 
applications tlie nest day. 

That's three weelto ago. and they 
are sllll I'onimR In," he added. 

"I am extremely pleased with lie 
Work the selected, four are iamg. 
Titer are capable, sensible, and ccm- 

BCieJlLuJUi, 

"1 have dreldrd ibat every lion 
one uf tnj male employee* leaves 1 
«UJ cmptuy a woman In bis place." 

The tour women air paid tS/iV- 
• week . . . winch It ■ ntn'i wage 

Mr. Kdlmiina believes U) equal pay 
lor equal trork. 

"It they onn do » man's Job then 
they are eitlllled to the same pay 
b> a man." he said emphatically. 

"It touk quite a lone time tor me 
to be pervitiied to employ women, 
but now 1 Am completely sold on the 
Idea," added Mr. Hotmnna. 

The ttrit urejidcsirii-r I spoke to 
was Mrs Betty Patcoe. who tea* Juit 
telling down off her cart outside 
Lite shop. 

She deftly fattened the reins In 
the wheel to prevent the how mm 
mortal), filled her baakct with the 
untold bread and carried It Into the 
shop 

Hera the number of loavei was 
entered in a bock, and lira Paseoe 
banded bet euh and book In u> the 
secretary. The money was cheeked, 
tha bkf hum on a hook ready for 
the morning. 

The day's work vm done, and the 
time mat 330 pro. 

"Wo usually finish about this 
thne." she said, "and start at seven 
In the nhamme. so the hours are 
not tc o had 

"1 like this Job very much- I 
like being outdoors ax much as pos- 
sible anil t like rcovtnc nrnujid aiwj 
taeellns. people." site added. 

"I have done a lot of work as a 
walhrecE. but this is Jiomrtluin quite 



The next to eonle 
Uorollkv Lancaster. 

Vat nine years she worked In the 
bakery office as a cleric, and jumpfti 
at the chance to work outdoors. Ehe 
drive.-, one of the motor trucks. 

Jl Jt has taken a little time lo 
learn the route." she told me_ "Earn 
girl has to call on ISO cuntomers." 

The third ■ Mrs. Mslsle Wlck- 
mjui, of Waverlry. Her husband is 
In thr navy, ami 11 ».ervin4 oversea*, 
sin- took the Job because »b« tell 
It wo.» a chance lu do work lliat 
would release a man for military 
rvioe. 

*I think tliat every womnn without 
family renponslbUitlKs slmuld win- 
on some kind o£ work," she said 

Business o pleasure 

fpWE^l"Y-FIVE-VtAft-OLri Mnrle 
A Patterson, or HOHebery, 
fourth sasistanl. 

She presented a eolerlul plotnre In 
her sky-blue Uneu overalls, with a 
bright Telk™ cotton Juniper and a 
large-brimmed white bat perched 
on the back of her hair. 

She lb a country (ttrl from Vic- 
toria. 

"This Job to me ti mixing business 
with pleasure. T love horses, mid 
driTlnit them, to It makes the work 
very pleasant for me." said Ml« 
Patterson. 

At a elty car-hire service I mot 
three women employed as drivers. 

" Impossible to keep men an the 
stall owlnir to the military demand, 
to we had to enwitte women." tQid 
the manager "Their work It prov- 
ing- most succeBstol. 

"They are fns»rrrl under rtarlly 
thr -ifin- conditions as men, arid tb* 
psv U thr tame. They aork on a 
commimaoD ha«hc, one- third of the 
money broagbt In. VTlirn all our 
ran sen operating U is passible to 
make Ex or ill a week." 

A. tall, slender young woman. Miss 
allium Boyd Edkina, daughter of 
lilt: famuut raclne drivrr. Id one of 
tho three. 



AffiA'£: Miss Berry Shirley, who uliU 
IrotT ihortly far Ctmhma to lake up bit 
duties oi chauifnir to Lard Cowrie. Sht 
it a nttmbit of iht U'.jA.iV.S. 

IJih'Tl Jl/rsi M.trie Patterson, a country 
girt, adjuiti htr horu't bridtt. She it on* 
of Sydney'* four uwnrn bredcVdrfcra. 



Miss Edkins, who. elRhteen months 
ago. was a mannequin in Ktujlalld 
tttt gratb deolmieiB as Vlstor Bl ebcl 
and Sehlaparelll. is ehjoylng her 
Jnb more than any she has h id 

"I love drlvUnj. and I really find 
the wuck meet enjoyable," rthe said 
when I interrupted her In tnu task 
uf adJuQtlna Uie carburettor of lite 
CJtT ape tlrlves 

"Owlaf u> pressure of work we 
have to do louff shuts somrttmrw, 
but 1 don't, ami It at all tiring." 

Ml.ifl Edkins has anted as editor 
of the Heisder'a DueiL for India. 
Burma, slid tile Kaat for some time 
Her office was In Uotntiay. 



Miss Patnela MaeNlven. an N.K S. 
ambulHriee driver, Joined the com- 
pany because rtie conslcH'ri It a 
ffuod way of keepluR her driving up 
to slandaitL 

sctss Betty Shirley, of Wollstone- 
craft. will shortly commence her 
duties as chauffeur to Lord and 
Ludy Gaurrte. 

Miss Shirley Is a corporal in the 
WANS, and a member a f the 
transport section She Is an experi- 
enced driver and mechanic. 

"II the war tlliiallnn gets mnch 
worse and mere men are called up 
I think our kehrme nf huving wnnirn 
tellers 1* one uliu h «lll Usve to he 



eKtonded." uiri an ufTlcisl nf the 
Cnmmonwnlth ^ilvingi, IlAlik, nm- 
mrntiiig nn thr appointment of two 
HWnrti to art In this capacity. 

They are the drat '.wo wonien in 
Australia to be lellttn. 

He also said that the aninen were 
not yel bulrK paid the tame mnney 
as men tellers. 

rassenyerft on the Manly frrrirs 
rsepntly wrrr nurprlsrd lu llnd a 
young wiirin wearinx an orfirial* 
cap acting at s ticket limprciur, 

Mh» aforlrl Knee, country girl 
from Willow Tree rtJS.y),. ha* been 
Riven this Job by tile terry company. 

She It working on shift hours and 
luyu sho nndit the broken tune moat 
coiiverueiu. 
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Private Views 

• By Tlw Australian Women's Weekly Film Reviewer • 



CAN'T jyFLAS (ltf/Oi idvl °$ Mexican film tanx, pays a tvai; to 
Hollywood to diuim negoliuiwri ivuh RKO-Radio produur Part 
Lortnii for hit finf American motion picture. Cantinfins might 
tniily be called the "Orson Wefhv d Mt-xita." for he a a producer, 
wriier, director, thtatrr otvntr. brnides biting Mexico'* lop cometJiun~ 



MARRIED BACHELOR 

(Week* Bent Release) 
Rnttrrl Youiig, Buth BMW, 
lMGM.1 

'THIS frivolous, Gntertftinlng force 
eaUUlAheE Robert Younfi and 
Ruth Husacy an an excellent new 
comedy team RuUi'ji lovely 
talents wre fihftwn uj the reporter 
in "Pniladelphln Story": this 
M.OM film give* her her bent chance 
since tfiiU time. 

The story U involved, fresh, and 
par-keri with saucy Equations. For 
Robert, a& an lujpecunloiiA young 
man, ■>•]' a book, on murrlage as 
if he had written It himself— and 
is publicised jund feted ez, a clarintE 
young bn-rhclor author. Awkwardly, 
Robert Is very much married lo 
Ruth, whose lumrtling of the big 
deception, as her husband urcomes 
more and more tangled, makes half 
the fun of the film, lie : meal 
is AtrexUjtthencd by the m-and work 
of Felix Bresaart as thr real author 
of the book and Sheldon Leonard 
and .Said Lrvcnc as twa gentlemen 
of the underworld.— 8& James; 
showing. 

INTERNATIONAL LADY 
George Brenl. Ilnna Maswy. 
(Tniieil ArtL.ta.1 

¥ J P -TO-THE-M3KtrrE spy mclo- 
drama, this efttertalninH Aim 
aflETi jjltmty of juttpemr and action, 
and beautiful, blende Jlona Massey 
in the role of a modern Mate llari. 

Iiann Is a radio *dnger in the pay 
ol a feaholafje rlmj planning to cripple 
the flow of American planes 10 Eng- 
land 

Two detectives, working indepen- 
■■»'». .n ' , Mn,«.,,,.,M...»M 



Here's liot news 
ilie studios! 

CABLED FROM HOLLYWOOD 

By Harbara O'Connor, our special representative 



from all 

TM3UGLAS FAIRBANKS. JTJN.— 
lletrt-aommandrr on active scr- 
vlrr in the U.S Navy— hoe landed in 
New York alter duty In Iceland, 



MICKEY ROONEY and his 
bride Ava Gardner ore 
honeymooning of Del Monte, 
Colilcrnia, ond will then fty to 
Boston to appear in a big Red 
Cross benefit snow. 

Their wedding was, n simple 
church ceremony, held at a small 
village near Santa Barbara^wlth 
Mickey a visibly nervous pride- 
Broom. 

Ava wore a blue suit, matching hat. 
and tarown accessories. Tin- ring 
Mickey slipped on her finger Is at 
diamond-studded platinum. Only 
Mickey's parents, Ava's sister. 
Beatrice, and two friends were 
|irt«r.! at the church. 




LITTLE SAHnr. Univeriat child 
i/ur, rompa with chubby comedian 
Lou CottBtto on set o/ her 
Tiejo miudcaf 'Melody Lane:' 



T AUKKNOK OLIVIKK'S Orrt wife, 
Rnjrltsh actress Jill Eamond. 
has been signed lo a lone-term can- 
truel by JOUi Ccnlury-Fox. 

+ ■* * 

\r£RLE OBEHON. #S0 hac bt*n 
very anxious tD return to Eng- 
land with tiutband Alexander 
Bard*, luus been pcreunded thnt ahe 
would do better to remain In 
America— and carry out a Berk* at 
tuilK in aid nf Che British Red Cross 
funds. 

* * * 

T HOPE that by the lime you read 
thin Engliah Aim Flar Jessie 
MrttT.hfrws may be off the "danger- 
ously 111" Ibit. Her nervoUE break- 
down, which sent nrT tn a Ecwlon 
hospital laaf. *eok after the first 
night of her new AmrTicnn inuslraJ 
play, proved far more serious than 
was at flrrtt supposed. 

* * * 
/kl.lVIA I1K UATLLLAKIVS plea 

for a holiday has been cranted 
by Wamrr Bru4. LJvvy xeta a 
raanlfa's rest — anil lirr role In "The 
<iay Stitrrs." In Kupnorl ul Bette 
Darin, i- Mlrd by younj: ttace 
aebress Vanry Coleman. 

You will tice Nancy first as Loiiln* 
(lordoo In "Rinit** How." then with 
Jnhn Garfield In -Iran«iT<»uflly They 
Ure." 

* * + 

TSJEWLYWEDS Ann SherldBn and 
George Brent have manaeed a 
week's honeymoon at the desert 
resort nf Pnlm Springs— Warner 
Bros. rearrariifW their Illmlrm 
r rhetlulcs to malte this possible lor 
the romantic palr. 

+ + * 
TN spite of her tanwe prot«Uttons. 

Ul-health haa euuijhi up with 
Madeleine Carroll, site ndv with- 
drawn {ram the cant of Paramount 'a 
TUrext Bangers," and, under dor- 
tors orders. It leaving town tor a 
protracted rest-tun:. 

* * ♦ 

I < >■■■■■ i-. TIERPfEY and husband 
Count Oleic Casslnl are plan- 
nini a New York trip to have a 
reunion and reconciliation with 
Gene's paronl.3. Intimates say t.hnt 
dene's family are now ready lo 
forget their original objection to the 
marriage. 



■pOX Is firmlnE those seme* of 
"This Abcrve All" wlilcb do nol 
feature Joan TonUiine. Joan is at 
luime with a had <"»ld arid nert:ill« 
fatieue — but thr rcsi of tbe produe- 
tlon carrlea an. 

* * + 

T TNDA DARMELTj"B latest romance 
Is none other than bandleader 
Kay Kyser, Wtiich gives the lie to 
those reports thai Kay is married to 
bJa band's beautiful singer, Gtnny 

* * * 

T EW AYRES U TOrTj'Ing his "Dr. 

KUdtire" TQle- Into private life 
—more or less. He Is first-aid In- 
fitniftor to the classes Just formed 
at 11GM 

* * + 

/1HAI1LES LAUGHTON will be 
■ seen on the screen as an H. G. 
Wll; cliar.icter RKf' has Jil^T. 
purchaaed WelLi' "History of Mr. 
Polly" specially for the actor. 

* * w 
riAROLE LOMBARD is leat'lna, her 

husband, Clark Qable, for the 
first, time. He hat to work— and 
Oorole has to visll lier birthplace 
tn Indiana for a War Defence Bcmd 
drive, 

* * * 

vtewbreel nlma of the Libyan 
campaign— including those se- 
cured by the official ATJ*. cinema 
unit— will be incorporated by 
Columbia Into lbs big war adventure 
film, ' Salute to Tolsnjk." 

■* » + 
,\ TfSTRALlATa own Cecil Kel- 
" luway, who hos done such ver- 
satile work lately, geta staTdom, no 
lfM. In the Parflinounl comedy, "My 
Heart Belongs to Daddy." 

* * •* 

rynsos -vtellvs la givimt his 

fiancee. Dolpres Del Rio, tier 
screen comeback In his "Journey 
Into Fear." Dolores will be the 
alar of this irpy-tnrlller, written by 
Eric Ambler. Inrtdrtilall.v, by tile 
time you read tbbi. Orson and 
Dolores may be married— it Is any 
day now, their friends say. 

www 
CUE Warner Bros, technicians who 

worked on loeatjon in Canada 
for the itudio's RLA.F. film. "Cap- 
tains of the Clonda," have udw en- 
Ik.K'd In tlie Canadian Ail Poree. 



dcntly. ere an her trail— American 
Cl-Man deorgr Brent: SeoUanrl Yard 
ace, Basil Rathbdne, who, hnplng to 
locale the gann's headquarter;-, 
fallows her from London to New 
York. 

Ilona, In a series of elaborately 
glamorous gowns, looks chiirciilnii. 
Brent, as the Federal agent who 
combines sleuthing with love- 
making, la competent, while Rath- 
boiic no longer a villain, give-i his 
usual amootn partrayaL— Maylalr; 
showing. 

BILLY THE KID 
Robert Taytar, Brian Denlrvy. 
IMOM.I 

rpHJS super-WesteTn la the chance 
- 1 for which Robert Taylor is said 
to have waited live years. For he 
la an expert horseman, and. as the 
film shows, very quick on the draw. 
1 hate to say It. but even these 
qualifications do not make Bob an 
ideal Western hero. He looks pic- 
turesque on horseback, and in the 
film's auperb technicolor. But he 
doea not convey any of Lhe 
character of that Robin Hood out- 
law, "Billy the Kid,* 

The film gets its two stars on 
the ahaer novelty of Bob'f rol*> — 
and on the magnificent outdoor 
locations. I have never seen such 
Arlama landscapeit In such color. 
The story, which takes Bob from 
the side of the villains to the side 
of the good men, and ends up with 
Juattce done. Is faintly familiar to 
all Western fans. There are some 
magnificent gallops, grand per- 
formances from Brian Donlevy as 
the tsond marl and Gene Locfclmrt 
as the bad. and a pretty glimpse of 
Mary Howard as the conventional 
heroine.— fit, James; showing, 

+ TANKS A MILLION 

vVUlbun Traey. Elysc Knos, 

I United Artists-l 

I I At, roach's latest comedy pro- 
duction la boisterous topical 

farce. 

Packed with tumbtlng slapslack— 
reminiscent of the old Mack Scnnctt 
comedlns— the film will Kwierally 
amuse you, U you're not too hard 
to please. 

While no tanks appear in the 
film. Its story concerns the adven- 
tures of an American peacetime sol - 
dler whose extraordinary photo- 
graphic memory iv' him in— and 
out of— scrapes, one after the other. 

WlUlnm Tracy Is tile army oddity. 
Noith Beery, jun.. hU pill ui training 
camp: James Gleason, his fussy 
colonel, and lovely Elyse Knox, he- 
girl friend, nhn Joins tbe Buddie 
Enicrtalnment Iieaauf.— Mayfalr: 
showinlt, 

sjk- BOWERY BLITZKRIEG 

Leo Gareer. Bobby Jordan. 
(Monogram.! 

"L'AST BIDE KIDS," a gang of 
adolescent screen "loughs" 

I i maim. i i.tiitiniMllu 



Our Fifm 

irirk Excellent 
■jck Above gveragw 
Average 

No itoo — brtlow ovornoB, 



which Includes rtmnants of the 
rormer Dead taid Kida, squabble 
and punch tbelr way Ibroiath a 
comedy-draina of New York's East 
Side. 

Central figure la Leo OoTcey. who 
leads the atrect hoodliirne by right 
of might. Sent to reform school, 
Leo lUlrere a change of heart when 
kind * hearted pQlicemun Wamm 
Hull gets him out on parole. Than 
Leo sets out to win the Police 
boxing championship. 

Humor 1s by laconic Bunta Hall, 
and there's a fair amount of ex- 
citing action.— Capitol; showing. 

TWO IN A TAXI 
Anita Louise. Russell Uaydcn. 

(rotumhia 1 

rjtJSSELL HAYDEN. beet known 
as Hopalong Cassldy's yomut 
friend in the Panunount Wild 
West aeries. Is hero of tills unin- 
spired little meladrama. 

Haydcn plays a young taxi- 
driver, atrtiirsllng against adver- 
sities to pay off the money owing 
on his taxi. Anita Louise Is his 
girl friend, who adds to bis woes 
by vralking out on nim over an 
imaginary grievance. The life of 
taxi-men as depicted In this 
In fact seems generally dreary. 

Hay den does fairly well in his 
role, while Nooh Beery. Jun, scorns 
as Ids friend, a wurker In a Enrage. 
Anita borate; loo pale and thin, 
seems rather dispirited —Capitol 
anil Cruneo: iihowlng. 

Shows Still Running 

» * * Blossoms hi lhe DikC Grew 
ti it.-i - 1 , In heart -warming drama. 

—Liberty; Sth week 

* * * It KLarteil with Eve. Deanna 
Darbln. Laughton in inarkling 
comedy. — Lyceum; 5lh week. * 

* * * That Night in Kin. Alice Faye, 
Don Ajneche In enchanting musi- 
cal — Regent: 4th week. 

*** Live on the Dole. Deborah 
Kerr. Clifford Evans In powerful 
social drama — Embassy: 4th week, 

* * Suspicion, Joan Fontaine, Cary 
Grant in Juspenseful drama. — 
Century; 4th week. 

* * Dive Bomber. Errol Flync 
Fred MacMurray In spectacular 
aviation drama.— Plaxa; 4 th week. 

* * In the Navv. Abbott and Coc- 
tclki In bright farce.— State; 4th 
week. 

* * Skylark. Claudette Colbert. 
Ray Milland in hophlulcated 
comedy. — Prince Edward: 2nd 
week. 

>,1M,II,MI,,II<1U.». .111....... II II | .0." 




BACK frv HOLLYWOOD /rom AVtc Vors- to rnair "smmrgn Caval- 
cade," Katharine Hepburn caUj on friend, director Georpe Stcceitj. 
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• Alter celling MGM that her just-tinHned film, Torino '5 Secret Treosarc," 
'ill be iter tost for an mdofinrre time, Maureen O'Sullrron hai fettled 
i Canada to be near ht»band LI. John Farrow of the Cswdiaa Nary. 
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Do FALSE TEETH 

Rock. Slide or Slip? 

I "AwTEETH. a iipW. LiTiuruVcd pow- 
der sprinkled on upper or Jriwer platen. 
kti*ps false teeth firm snd comfortable 
Cannot slide, slip, rock or pop-out. No 
iiutJiiiiv Ruoey ta&te Krr>in breath 
HW«t Get FA8TEETH to-day at Kiy 
chemist 4 2 sixes, 1 Reiu.se substitutes. 
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He enjoys his job of 
making folk laugh 

By CHRISTINE WEBB, in Hollywood. 

MY major triumph this week wis an Interview with my 
favorite comedlaji. Bob Hope, who happens to be the 
most elusive person 111 this town. 

Don't misunderstand me. There's nothing high hat abouL Bob 
It's Just that he's kept so busy entertaining people that he work; 
almost, to a twenty -four -hour -a -day schedule-. 

InoVad. it was the first time I'd seen that cheery face and Jultliuj 
jaw round hero for quite sonic time. 



Bob, tu= brisk und encrgrr.i« iui ever, 
ratting In lib Hollywood home, jur- 
rounded by. papers, books, and let- 
ters, told mr why. 

After finishing "Louisiana Pur- 
chase."" he flew to Seattle for a Red 
Cross benefit, to Texas and t" 
Indiana Tor premieres, to Memphis 
for a charity show, to San Frsn- 
ci:-eu lor Lin* same rMHm. And EO 
other clUes (or the war relief, the 
Infantile paralysis drive. for 
orphanagefi 

Now he's supposed to be on holiday, 
but he has a list of cities lo play 
charities that sounds like fi tourist's 
itlnnmry. Most or them are for 

riaiing wftr finuN 

During the past four years Hope 
has played in a dozen movies. In 
i':" lA£t 12 month* ho lion con- 
trttiutod to the fun at over 300 bene- 
fits — or charities a& you call them. 

Bob thrives on work, and gets as 
oauoh fun out of making people 
laugh a* the peaiilc Lhenuscl'vefl. 

Serious in work 

T?UT he take* his Job wry ueri- 
M> ously 

Before radio hrofldmvic; he re- 
hearses his Base wi«ry carefully 

Aftar rewriting the script, he 
preylewH it belori* a live audience. 
It ruw d°tible or triple the time, 
and to docked for lauffhs. The 
IranAcripUon is then, isilted and tut. 
Another live audience hears it when 
he goes on the air. 

A live (i utilrni , .e : *ay s Bob, Is 
f KfienUAl to a comedian. Even an 
the movie set he plays to the crew, 
unci, linlike many star*, welcomes 
visitors. In facl. be gtvus you such 
a welcome that, you think porlmp* 
he has m la taken you lor Royalty on 
the loa?e until you realise that 
you're Jiurt, Another ?uinfta piff. If 
you merely chuckle he's tickled, and 
il you break into a guffaw he In- 
vites you to lunch— he's so happy. 

Sometimes he has to carry the 
whole snow, as on thai, personal 
appearance tour when his fellow- 
troupers, U rend a and Coblna. and 
Jerry Colonna cook sick, and his 
wife wral. d n wn with flu and couldn't 
Ring 

PiUinE ™ for hte Invalids, Hope 
remained on the stage for an hour 
and a hair nt each performance, 
doing seven ahows a day. and even 
took falls with an acrobatic troupe. 

His day began at 11 am., and 
ended at 2 o'clock the next morn- 
Iruj. But before he showed up for 
the moninis performance he had 
knocked olT lfl holcn or golf. Realty. 
It's exhauatlmt juai, to think of him 

Entflrtaininn com*?s naturally to 
htm as he has been at it since 
he was a child. 

A trained Up- dancer who changed 
over to doing comic turns in vaude- 
ville. Bob hufi toured Just about 
every town In the UB.A 

Things are well with him now. 



Proved Scientific Way Frew Chronic Sufferers From 

BRONCHITIS 

Catarrh, Bronchial Asthma, Antrum And Sinus Trouble 
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* i'omrdinn Bab Rope found time bet-wren /us- inany enffagtunentM 
to tttnd greetings to The Aunt rattan Wumen'n Weekly. Hin next 
Parfimtrttnt film fa "l^mt-ttiana PurehaMe." 



but he h&5 been through some tough 
times 

There wai thai spel] in Chicago 
when he come too close to star- 
vation tor comfort, wa» clad to grab 
a rjiiv";-. »;5issiKi'(i)eiil 

There he was. living nn coffee and 
doughnuto, when he met a friend 
Who Invited him to Lunch, which 
Included beefsteak 

I had almost forgotten whether 
to cut it with a knife or drink it 
out of a spoon." he aaid. The friend 
got him a job at an hotel for tnrcc 
days. He lasted six month* and 
saved enough to trv his luck in New 
York. 

He was given a spot In a ahow 
with l>a[.rJce Joy. and scored a bit. 
He took "Ballyhoo." "Roberta." the 
"Follies" in bia stride and had liiti 
aalary raised to EB30 a week 

During the "Roberta" run a lad 
muni-Li f-n-il Mm: Murray who played 
the saxophone, borrowed hb. hai 
and cane for a Bcreen test, and 
you know where It «oi him II took 
Hob nine years to follow his pos- 
ftessiaru; into the movtr*. 

There was that teat he made for 
Pa the. In his own words, "My chin 
beat ide ddxo the screen by about 
five minutes I sneadced out of 

Hollywood and IL was year:, before 
I worked up enough nerve to come 
hack " 

He did uoL back. S inging one 
saug, 'Thanks por the Memory." 
With Shirley Roan in "Th^ Bi^ 
Broadcast of 1038." be won a con- 
tract with Paramount 

Hob told me how he met In:, 
wife Wh lie ^Roberta " was on 
Bruadwny, 11 friend tcuk lum to a 
nightclub and Introduced hhu to Lhe 
suiter, Dolores Readi 

When she left far an enffngemem 
in Ft arid a. he phoned her daily 
until she said "yea" in Ifl'J2 Thc\ 
\mvi< two adopted children Linda 



now two years old. and Tony, now 
eighteen months. 

He seldom drinks, and doesnt 
smoke much, but lie drinks milk 
by the gallon. 

A golf enthusiast, he bought him- 
self a course rc Toluca. l*ake, where 
he enn Jump out through 1 window 
onto the first v • 

The Hope home Is ot English 
farmhouse architecture. And one 
Great Dane, two cocker spaniels, 
and two acoUics also live there. 

Breakfast In hi/, big meal. He 
take* fruit Juice, cereal, ham nnrt 
Cggs. toast, Jam. milk. For lunch 
a salad wilt do 

At dinner-time he is usually too 
busy to bother. He Just grabs a 
aandwtch and tec-cream. 

Hia wife says that, he tumbles Into 
bed eventually with vanilla Ice- 
cream and trie paper, 
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PROVED By Thousands 



culler ic*ni tout «yrl>ilm 

inriiftimrt rour rytkrtntt* Lr Ctimfcnf 
iK&ti UTDHft- wi[| poi;nvcN lnrrrmw vnw 
1*- 1 1 it 1 ti mnti thlctnrhH R^rr. m. I in- nr- 
few din you Will notirp Lhi- timralu 

1 hr^il .l|t|. liUCTl 

locaUr. 

pait fr« 5/ or || 
Le Churmp 
D"tu. 

u n .1 irir.i.i. 
n p o . s-ntacv d 



cimanent HAIR REMOVER 



irVH UUDIj". HAL.arki.li.il! in mm\rj I Mi'.. I |UllitG, 
Itwtl II uiiuul...iiM.- loniN/ 7» pokl Inw tfnta 
IIj Ciiatmr tlui J3JUJ. orn BHtnni 



EllkKi frsnjET li UDUOLnmiifc/, 

I lq(\\aw<? 

- f ¥ii lrn run In 




FOR HOME 
xp-t VtfEHCE 



FLY'TOX 



MilS FLIES 

MDsauiraii 

AMD ALL 

INSECTS 

QWCXIYf 



tY-TOX 

^•m Ihr Liinr lur homr ilt'lonre — 
kill llnim- insivis llial run mimacr 
Ihr liriilth n( v«ur famili. 
Kill U11; m qiiirklt - spiny l'h-T(i\. 
KK-'r«>». ih slr«in«cr, imirr rffrcliM-; 
il i> guaranteed anil a link- kill^ 

Itli' In! 
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• Biagett bull Hah! tti)urnrr in toih Crnturg-Fojfl "Btoud • t'umrdiant Lou (iintrtlo and Bad Abbott air making one Vnivetnal pirturr utter anothtr. Thrir tnlttt 
and Sunt:' which An reached tuttrtiitt, &nd> tnntudor turn art "Ride 'Km Coicbvp" and "litili That Obott." lit re flu pair thoa pieturialln exactly hntp they Intend 
latum Pmvrr in thit cnttame. findurtinn it in trchniralar. la rrlax when thr ttudio aims Ihtm it holiday. At in thrir Stall. Lou trvmi to be hminn Ihr best of it. 
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The Australian Women's WcoWli 



Jonuory 2-1, 1W: 



\m KKTlSt-MENI 




— with some hints for those- 
on the home front, too! 

Don't you think that hVn a eliamctnrlrtie of Ul* 
whole British race that they respond best -when 
appealed lo — rather limn when they're ard. 
erod"* Ttb been especially struck with tbts 
daring the IafT f«w weelm So many women, as 
■well as men, have clmerfully given Up care 
free pltajtaiir liven for ununnal nerricii 

Their jota certainly aren't giving to he all beer 
awl skittle- 1 Many oi tlietii wfll lie cluing un- 
familiar work ami cvm m jrnch 311 everyilay inntu-r a* wiiihuig. 1 tinMtf flh.VT] 
dune u|i aflatnd tte* prtWeoB Now I do hope that Rityet* waniim- mlvir. .m 
thai cnlm-rt ml! write la me Meanwhile, here- arr a tew imi inter r- 



Uniforms 
and fi I ons et 

Kntcvohe kiRjtw$ that 
white cnttan* should 
h Inn led '< at ull pink* 
<il«ii' But ii bwojn* 
vctilent. vour white* 
M'ilt stilt k tlinr 
•itiuwy todti if vnu 
wa«h Them 111 IV*r>it — u«uig Otftf 
henpaL tuVhtr.iiiLKiniiii to even- i>alliui 
of water. Vim tee, PVtm! with ilr. 
(in'Kcit - irhi-rpeif *mk. extra 
Inni-.'ML' 

Cpwural tunfnrrnf fflt| MtfflW 
diui't realh ni-cil In «t» httM Cnpftvr 





rf«qrw tttvtf 



irqin ironing cj-fTi and tailor and all do if fats par it- — 
Ant on the -fiarifj lid*. fk»p an rh* rift**. Wh<ui 
■in) ikrvfi flnt irM mnnJ the Ixsidr of ,H* armtalt: 
lmr.i Fold 01 eho*F 



They'll mm* u|i t.imrc unci limviy- 
UijL'lH it you '.-.it 11 'i wftiR them in 
tariB ittdi .hist rrmemlier tn rtttw 
well nntl mum imidc fial beirtr* Itaim- 
me t«t I ni Ihr tltadc 

f lu- Ifi/mmy ni p slim Kltcajat i» the 
tricky r t_ hut it vim Mlmv the el tart 
a1wut«tnc I r|nn't flunk you'll have 
an>' rnmUii 

STOCKING TROUBLE 

VI hen itadiiiut but! or prey rnltiiirwl 
ttnckinu 1 y mi rWF inn I 1 hey wnn • 
tinip* ilrj wiiii jnnk\ 'frceftj itnaubi 

in hum; — f 'j!allmi>.' thi> it railed \ 
Wrll here* Imw K» iifrvmt thi- iLflji- 
|h-(ims: \tt-n" wobbinj; m 
luta' - wurtrt IV1-1I - in 1 - 
riiTFr till the wutri nuib 
ahnilutelv dear — THIS 
IS MOST !MIN>k 
TAS'T If you can aiW 
a tilllc Miiru.ir t.i lli-L' 
hi*; riiTin^.' water %fi 
HiLii.li tin tM-tti-T. rttm 
fiiurcn.- nut 4 iuiii'Ei 
mipiuiirr a* un.l 
r-.ll in :i bywvl liMH'i 
Ii.uil.-uiu t.- <lri- — 
• iiM 1 hmpr tlinr ptfltitHi" 
.11 fejifl nur »- parttetthtrlt' 
if thi'y'rr h.wy 5t-u"Wiil£s. 



1M r*rallv tut-;nTt t« trfl 
y«»ll linv, M «n>h Ci( - .itirl 
pmff ntiur- hut m»iy 

wnti't (n-rinU 1 ji iwrviri 

ill' lilrusc ivrrtr i| ynitM 
Itkr lcflFlrt\ nn Kdw ftl Atl 

ibtttk jiih 1 - 



TICHT CORNERS 



t. If jroti lb^il tn MntU ji vnmu 1 
*-ln|fl irhTffr <m bit ■»vrrnhtliT trnm 
jutimc*. i • umlil vim ensure 
lifr -vat't't; anr1 rumioTI: 

ANSWER: <m> in touch with thu 
Traveller*' Aid Society Tti*re"i 
ontf In flvery capital city (txoafit 
Perth i Tltfty a it an 2 c to tinre 
thctu t::cl a I mntTt station.* dur- 
ing ths whole Jottmey On a 
J«j:l, Lnp your little one wPnld ba 
hitlurd ind bermtnls iropemoed 
Tlkilft'fc ho charge 



2. SiiftpiHttiy yyli wi'nh Ui \tntc 4 
Tniiik .it rfothtoi tti ii tA.iuij-priM I 
|ilna- "in>a iti caw." Thrri' - Of) 
fit* ttl thr r.»iTTTtr* nr *.ithurt»* 1j. 
Htfrhl i» fnr ymi Wlmi w.niM 
%-<m ■).." 

answer. Many ot the big re- 
Pior^listi Ufl-vo huge concrete 
ertorehoTiAes. often In outlying 
>i:i"i! Such firmn will Et.are a 
big IitiiJe for about 1/- n WMk- 




frock was white 
- till she used a 
PERSI L- WASHED 
serviette 



PERSIL WASHES WHITER 
because It WASHES CLEANER 

J KITCHEN B SONS nV LIMITED, 



Ftf&r/UD 
FOR ACCESSORIES 

\<mr <|rr»> ( ir wit mijjht be !.>■ - 
year** or older, hut if your acccs- 
MjritTs air flpria:i: aiHl I "1 I ■. you cau 
-.nil limk as if vim'il just ^tqtpcrl 001 
«if a liiimtlHH Here are Mimr prnr- 
lical tin; on how to keep immaculate . 

YOUR HATS. C3*ftU sotted wWte « 
trom ttraw hatj hy ruhhinjf tlvm 
with a manodsia hUx.'k anil then 
tinmhmt:. It tlir ttnw Is Innp 11 ran 
Im' stifft'itrt] antl fr«hly Khni*,e<l b> 
^fx-ininTto with the better wliite nl an 

fnl> 

YOUK SHOES 

Saede Shoes, gin lu shua. wlitcli 
have hct<ime ilnny can hr frnhctied 
by Lrcaliiii! rub i|]arV.> with a 
li-eaiLnui^ spirit f vou cap hu> a pottfe 

itum HMM Htnretl. If they ^0 uui 

ropunrl, rub. one way, vcrv 1 liRhtty 
with hue rnwn pafwt 
Le other Sho«t. VVflcn ii'.Lthrl ahfit^ 
. 1 I «tiabhy. give ibrtn • m-w je^sr 
lit' lik- by ItnU .1 ttfftnl >Ue iti tbf 
%amc cjr ^ liarVtr cfMemr. I'Tmt rc- 
ttlirvr ptn.TT anrl »hiiv with a m.i| 
Vent — hprli a."i rarrmn r.n i 1. 7 ni. 
YOUR STOCRttiGS. 1 qi 

I- ..1 '.t«-i:kinn- ln.'1-.n' v"U wear 
ihnn hy weavine inrftdiuK «tlk i.^-T 
.mil furth nn tin wrrni{! todr. Anrl 
rvo'cr w« r hew »tOL' k iiiii witlu 1 u r 
Miakini; thiMi; ftr^t W Uikc-wHrm 
W7itcr, This niakr-* themi mure 
Mmchv w htl|H fiinrrit l^drlrrs. 
\Xz*h stt-rkmpj. atir: every wcarinv 
in warm |Vrsi1 mk|-, t-j rrtniivr (hr 
-hr ,niul iK-rstutaiinii wliirli weaken 

YOUR FURS. P^fi ker.1 1 ln )IV w,ir 
Whtrfl ibeir "ju-t pffl uf tUUiae |iai«:r" 
IitiU niurh Irmct'r Hrrr't how to tjq 
it- Heat mitnc hrnn iti the »wni for 
a (ew nituutra. Kith well niln ytmr 
ttir, *ttaWr nut anil it will brritLj ,iua; 

iil I ifrea.se- nod Htn 



ExcJusive Mary Holiday 

PATTERN SERVICE 

= 0, , 'H. Llllrr *2 \J| |Jf 

lu:.'il if/r.v. hWfi . IK.'. Q . „ 
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for BO. 




MORNING and AFTERNOON 
FROCK from th* am pa+tern 

Kim a. l«fiiiii*r tiio fuHtnc ihrw ras; 
HvltwVr Maiv Hullrl;i* -piltl «hlch 
inrtilfi* ,ll| lllittTTJlr'iJ »lc|i-lrv nli-|i urtilna 
rn>il(- riiriine-nm rturi Jim « .1 • ti 1 n .■ in 
-truer-iim. \'mu rati uliinin ilin* lirnni 
tol n^nthi (qtfWrtl*. iiBih'tl; _ T [■■ .1 . 

I. .^il m mi| ltd. 4«r pfHrrn. 

2d. far packing and paftfaqj*. <?»c I I. 
'fATTVHS?.." I'd H,,v «lJH, Mfl 

Imllinr I t*;il 1 Fru i"j>n *»ll* Ik 1 »iln;illL*i1 

hj pint, nml fiinn 1F11- jiIiJit>v 1 h>m I 
fiirKft r.. w'tvt vimi sjitkiv il.I-I" .in 

StJiir. A*k tm P.uiriTi M i in..' 

jptv Clwurlr mitr fieqit^Vvtl 
aippllth cditrtct b« qvarutriH or*f 
prcd he1o-r# 24th April. ItU. 



»ld. -What's arw Irjok likp?" 

■I5tirk hair." said Jakt "V*ry 
mcc-lDaking sort of Kirl." 

Qcoree seemed puxzled. ~Xi 
migbl be my cuuMii." lie s&M fmnlJy 
"She livta tn Phoenix. She drivt^ 
out sometimes." He looked thotiiihi- 
fuUy at Jake "Site's marriecL*' he 
told him 

"Blurted 1 " JHke stud "Oh . . " 

Next morning he woRr with ooi) 
discord in hbi head. He lay brood- 
ing, Uiinktnfi how unjust it wa* 
Unit, aiter nil these yeari he should 
fttod her rtmrried. But he reflected 
— draper tuel y gnupinR ul kiiy atmw 
ic sight— perhftpj> shP wae unhappy 
Maybe hC huiruuntl buck there in 
Phoenix wtti cruel touhex. She had 
left him there, hadn't she? She had 
com** out to the coast alone! 

He leaped out ot bed She shnpty 
couldn't i-lay married lo anyone else . 
h+ decLdec 

Even IE she were happily mar- 
ried, he must explain to her thai It 
wa* all a n-jtM.iiki. Sl:f would have 
to get a divorce. Why, ever 
since he hau written the music 
for hU strsi Trianel'.' Show. hv»: 
years before, ahe bad been his girl 
He had fallen asleep with his head 
on the keytoGmrd one night, and he 
httd ^reamed about her; then he'd 
wrlUeb thnt wne, "My Girl" Tlwt 
wow And now that ahe had 

heroine a real, live girl in a hemic- 
• ■ ■ -;i r ahe belonged to aim 

Hf uhnentty look a shower before 
he Then, jteieetiug a towel 

ami puLtUtf od Georges be*t tieacli 
robe be went whistling- Derosa the 

Rtreet 

An bt'fore. the door oi Uic IttUe 
white bnuue wa& open Jake hipped 
and Atepped lnaide. hla tilaiiije &vinfl 
dirently to the breaklast alcove 

there alone. In ihi- silk 
housecoat. Trte Nun made a mm but 
of the ciniing end:-, of her dark hair , 
her blue eyes regarded Jake Levolly. 

FOr a nvotneni tie nit speechles* 
again, his expression rapt and al- 
most unbelieving he Ma red %i 
her. Then he aaid with hearty 

JOVlflLlty, "Good mnmlng ' Well— 
PYfl Jost come to Lake another tufa 
tn that splendid little tub." 

I thoufUit that might be it," ahe 
mid. "Won't you ait down and have 
some coSee, Mr. " 

■'Speer." ne said. '"Jake Speer, 
ru be delishtflrf ■ 

He sat down and she poured a cup 
of coffee for him, her cyea atill rr- 
gsrdmg him steadlty He grinned. 
"Splendid weather." he said 

"lovely " 

"How's Jt In Phoenix?" lie a-«ked 

She set down the coffee pot care- 
fuily Her eyes -hi; held ml- own 
with tiiat steady j^aze. and it seemed 
to Jake that, bftieaih her beautiful 
tan, ahe had paled a little 

"I don't know " Ahe said slowly 
"I really don't know Imw It ii in 
Phoenix " 

He noticed that her hand shook 
a$ ahe pa.sEed bum the ^ngar Thru 
he BOttoM her ring nnger Tlterii 
was a large diamond there, but she 
waA not wearing a wedding ring 
Jake's heart leaped 

"I understand." he said softly, 
giving her a warm. Knowing Riancr 

She let that po.sa "Tell me," Khe 
aaid "why do you bathr here. Mr. 
Speer? 1 " 

"Well," he explained, inching hLi 
cJmir :i little closer to her own. "it's 
a funny thing A tinthluba the 
only place 3 can really rela*. Wheii 
I've not the ueginnluE ot a tune in 
my head T just draw a very hot tub. 
T get tn there and work it out T 
could never think of a single note 
In a shower-bath " 

"Oh. I love ahnwer- baths." 

"Tliey re ail rtfiht. ' Juke agreed 
"But not for compos trui music A 
tub is the plaee for that" He 
alpped hla ml lee. then made motion? 
of looking round "Where'* your 
aunt this morning' 11 

"My mother"' 

"Oh ..." he t*io 

"She's gone back to San Franclaco. 
She was luat visiting mr for a while ' 

Jake, with a horrid aenaatlou thm 
seimeUtlng had gone wrong, set 
down hia cup "You nre George 
Blair's cousin, aren't, you?" he 
aaked hopefully 

"No," she waid 'Tm afraid Tm 
not.' 

"Your mother 1b certainly 
t.5eorge*s aunt." he said desperately 

' "Allci* me to decide that." ahe 
said 

Jnke aUred at her "T have a 
reeling theTe« been Rome mistake 
here 1 

She amib^rt at. him "Yefi," she 
UrU 

"Who are you*" he whtapered 



Continued from page 3 

"I"Yn Jane Mays" sive saW. "I'm 
a paimer " 
"Then you're not married^" he 

i-rlEf., 

"N<j ahe admitted 'T'm 

engaged thougfi ' She indicated 
an open dt&k on It Jake aav a pic- 
ture of a young man wufi n very 
po&iuve exprftsftiot, 

"Oh . . he said miserably. He 
stared At her. She fTtU just n 
dream again iww. "I ?uefii I miist 
have crime to the wrong house." he 
muttered feeUiir suddenly acutely 
erobaria^o.i 

' 1 gueaa so" nhe said. Tm so 
glad we've got tins straightened 
□ut Mother dkln': want to leavr 
me down here alone — what with 
strange men wanderl ng tn lo 
bathe." 

He fcot up "Did you ever hear 
or a aang eallnl "My Glri T* tie and 
her 

"Ob, yea. indeed " 

"I Jujit wondered. " he said 
"Weli— " He glanced wistfully 
towards Uie bathroom. "Isn't there 
some way I could just go In there 
sometimes?" he a* Red. 

She shook her head "It really 
wouldn't took right, would It. Mr 
Speer?" She wniled up at hini 
sweetly, an it he were some kind of 
lunatic "I'm flattered that you 
want to Think up your songt In rm 
bathtub, but ** 

"Never mind," he uitemrpted 
atirriy, "Tm sorry I mentioned h 
I'm isorrj' about everj^hing " He 
bowed, glared at the picture on Ihf 
desk, and strode to the door. 

"You didn't let the water out ol 
the tub last tune cither." she called 
alter hun 

He reddened, then went on oat 

The nest bouse wa.* indeed 
similar lo tiie one he had left A 
tiny white-haired lady respondec; 
to his knock, She looked jfeBa over, 
smiling. 

"I know." she said ' "You are 
Geonte'e Iriend. who's come to take 
a bath.' 

Jake smiled wanly 

"Come right, in.'" ane asad. "I've 
two lovely hatha, and you may have 
your choice of thetn." 

Both baTJi-*i. Jake found, were of 
Hie noisy variety. Onr war done 
in old lavender, with vermilion ac- 
cessories, the other was a night- 
mare of orange and naw-bluv 
Faced with a choice. Jake indicated 
to George'8 aunt tlial he would pre- 
fer the vermUlon-and-oId-lavendrr 
□umber 

It Was the most unsatisfactory 
bath hr ever remembered taking 
When tie lay in the tub with his 
even upen he could only shudder 
and when he dosed his eyw he saw 
the git, 

He climbed out of the vernallian 
horror as barren of melody as whei. 
be entered H 

After three days of sitting at the 
PLAiiii hi I nit/ in.-, nfiii. and brc-rkdi::- 
he went to see a real estate ftRefit 
"I'd like to look at some nice bath- 
rooms ' 

"You want some house* with 
them"" 

"I don't want anything gaudy.' 
Jake said 

The agent drove him around to 
see- scire .lake would enter a house, 
go directly to the bath or battw. 
and walk right out again. They 
were all wrong The agent appeared 
heartily relieved to get rid of Jake 

Jake went home to Georgf>'s bonce 
and put on t>otne swimming trunk- 

Pleose turn to page 17 



POUR YOURSELF 

"Glamour 
Stockings! T 

Australia's smartest 
socialites are wearing Glaide 
Liquid Hosiery — because It 
pi v(?s tbe must flattering 
legs of all. Be sure you ask 
lor Olaldc — *nd not Just 
any leg lotion. Glaide alonr 
gives that smart "sheer silk 
stocking" look. Glaide 
Liquid Hosiery is sold at all 
chemists, beauty salons, and 
department stores. Three of 
thp moat fashionable shades 
to choose from 
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H E round a 
-.r-cEitded cove and Dapped on the 
.and staring ouL jlL the KlteLen Ui-n 
lurt Hp wondered i( he could Think 
Ujt u. tune In the Pacttk IX^ding 
he might as wen try. he (rat up and 
unfitted dourly into It 

If there Were only some way la 
hwl U. tic Otnuwht U ww really 
a very lrte*e»nt decor, what with 
Uiuae fleecy cloud effects, the noun- 
inarin*. mil thai pale sky-blue. It 
rrnlly reminded turn of Utat old 
batluwim of his back on Emit Pifty- 
. ; ritn Or--soou?whal — or her bath, 
.^aiigjr- thiiL'j w hat she certainly 
UntmftfitiuvUvc! He lay an a 
Lilllng swell out paul the aurl and 
tried tut to think about her. 

Alter hall an bour tic r-mrn^u 
-.invrfiny tm '-lie lip o[ a wave. He 
rtirked hinwlf up and hummed a 
bai or two ujocnthiisiaiftically. He 

• .id llw beginning of wmetrilng, but 
tir didn't think it ww anything 
very fiwd. Then he forcui about it 
entirely Someone bad usurped his 
. • •><• She had! 

Clothed in a pukymiit, ahe wan 
U5traddlr a camp mho!, daubing 
■t a canvas,. A small ftuure wnvj 
lying ud trtik' of them. " 

Like It?" she asked, without 
looking tip from tier wort 
No," he said. 

13 he indicated the minute figure 
ol Lhe bather with the tip of her 
brush. "That"* you." 

'I still don't like 1U" he said 
"I'd rather be in your bathtub. 
You dont know what you're doing 
to me. You don't seem to realise " 

She looked up then, wide-eyed; 
said: 'What am I doing to you. Mr 
Sneer*** 

"You're rutrdna my career."" 

"Well. I cant help il You ]iu.t 
can t use my bathtub to think up 
■.our bones in What would people 
say 7" 

"So that's It he reclaimed 
-You're a puritan. Pull of musty 
old orthodox scruple? 1 No wDttrfe r 
you don't paint better " 

She bent over her work attain, 
dipped some blue from her palette 
and began daubing out the figure 
on tort wave. "1 didn't want to say 
so." she reranrlLed rather absently, 
•but I tboucht that song. My GirL* 
w*a one of the. dullest numbers I 
ever heard." 

JnJcc cuatohed up hu. towel, Lain-h- 
wiP. bitterly. I'm beiTinnln« to 
think so my^'i! '" he cried. 

lie rushed 'some sat vtrniijM 
dawn at the piano, and began [dek- 
uiij out the notes. He had got uwwy 
with »or» tones before, but it 
wasn't the son of thing that had 
not him where he «u, He didn't 
oven dare take it up to the studio; 
lie mailed it. 

TWi» day* passed, days of utter 
fruitmLion. then Joe Haver waa 
caring m his car again. H Wc got 

* tune here In the mail" Joe said 
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s«Klly, "Don't yoti think it'* Just ■ 
liLLIf 5Diir. JuJce?" 

won Jake laid. "It's wnw thia 
chnp thinks he's lost tt» beautirul 
cliorui Kill and he'a supposed to be 
sort at .-.nil Us moody— sm" 
•Moixls— Mirer Joe -r: •.■uni' i: 
But uw way you'w Kd it h»U M 
cammming filicide bclore the end 
ol the picture. So will everybody 
else Now listen — I enri get boys 
n dlnie a dozen U» turn unl it dirge 
llkr that ThnL's not. what I'm psy- 
inii you for. You're Jake Speer. 
And the next one bus got [o be a 



"Whs Iwllo!" he callwi. prelffnd- 
ln£ to notice her with groat ui 
Iirlse. Me walked over and took 
her easel from her. "'Let me ciirry 

thli." 

She opened her (aU without coin- 
tnittit Kpa wulketl uit Uir path to 
the porch. 

"t wua ju>it thinking." he :u-! 
"How would yoii like to «o out lor 
eocklail3. and some dinner?" 

•-Why?" she o«ked. 
'Don't be mad at inf." he tx'^ed 
near. "I'm not mad ai you. I'm 
sorry 1 said that about your paint- 



-lie .uld 



' ■Eyra 




mm 




*T$$t Fido's just like one of the family* 
"Whielt one?" 



Jake Spcnr tune — plust You get 
what I mean?" 

"Sure," J ate said wearily. "I 
know— the old allegro.'* He hung 
up. 

Be hud front? nr it all wrong: he 
could see that now. Ho £h.ould tiave 
been o»ce to her. sho«cred her 
with attentions, and pretty soon she 
would nave been begtjtng him to 
ua* her bathtub. 

Re waited ftt the window until 
;n- ^n, iwt condnif; up the itrcet 
from the beach, then strolled 
casually out to hia niailbo<_ 



A mw/rr/i young mls>. fitfi <if bfrauly and rhmm. 
f'nfoTlutuUriY mt% wtik a bull on a /arm — 

J? u( a ju-dirious sprint 

.Sarrd a fall imminent — 
RuaarniBg (W "~ Kayser'*" from tiarm ! 




»SI£HY 

:st pocdble 

xkint. in- 
Ha mewTra.l 
r&ic bcEfe. 
. Loyally— 



l/l** ONLBRMIO 

Uinna>*t now — 



inn. Kuwuig Ltji- artistic temptra- 
mfjnt ■■'-■r--u you can Lmdcrnland 
how ft fellow get*." 

"I understand I" she cried. "1 
understand perfectly well! You're 
jiwt trjing to be nice to me i?L-causr 
yod want. Ijj use my bathtub. That's 
all you're thinkhiir about. Why — 
the first Uiue when ymi came out ol 
there you didn't eren look at mr!" 

'Oh. no." Jako said. "You're all 
wrong I looked at you Stop* 
Relieve me — " 

•Oct off my parch!" she cried. 

Jake left- went oxrrcw thr atreet 
to sit wrapped In lonely melancholy 
wtt£t* trie Min fell splendidly Into 
the .usa. 

Two funereal day* staggered oy 
jtnd then Joe Haver waa on Ihl 
jihone again. Ytm'vc got juat three 
more days u> write mr a Mnaah hit," 
Haver said very softly "If you 
don't do it, Jake, you'll never write 
i tune for anybody else. You can't 
jut me down. If you don't do It 
ynure ihroiiffh for good — m Holly- 
irood, on Broadway and even in 
Timbuktu ! M 

Jake wandered glumly over U> the 
liiano with thr last of Ihi*. threat 
rurirdriR Lhrounh Ida mind: " . . . 
In Hollywood, on Broadway and even 
In Timbuktu!" 

Timbuktu you( 

5 to tiding, hp played n Tew chordA. 
sang IL Then lie went out into the 
evening, across the street. No light* 
were burning in the 3 1 LUc white 
house. He seized the pencil that 
hung on a chain by the door and 
wrote hastily on tlu? note pad: 

''This is t-ht! end 1 Either f use 
your tub to-morrow or I am ruined 

"t*.S. Arid H never wba Just the 
tub!" 

As soo-n h» he woke next, morning 
he opened bia front door and looked 
at the ttiftte tacked up next to it. 
"WrJI. all right," was cliaJkrd there. 
"At ten." 

When he entered &he was rilttlng 
in tlw breakfast alcove in the 
htriped liotlfieeoat. Shr linked e*1 
him levelly. "Go right ran,'' ahe 
saJd You don't have to bother 
to atop and talk." 

M I can't t.nlk anyway— now that 
I'm prantmally a failure." he said 
"That U, 1 ran't tell you what I'd 
HJcr to. I J ant want to ask you if 
you remember what color hair that 
HU*I in (he nong. My CUrl.' had," 

"Brown." nhe aald- "Dark brown.' 

'WJint color eyes?" 



I'm taking a balh." he 
"you ought to go look >n a 



"Blue," 
blue ' " 

■Wh Ik- 
told her. 
mirror." 

He sank hm melancholy length m 
the wonderfui tub and tigbn wdh 
pleu&ure. 

He tlnbed his eyea and bjftgafl n 
hum. happily: 'In Hollywood, on 
Broadway and even in TimbukLu 

Alter a while he began to jdng It 
Then he became aware uf the dis- 
harmony of a louc^ angry voire B* 
AtopcKid, listening, Someone 
Pf/undr.Hi im the dour 

Come out of there r someone 
yelled- 'Come ou& or III break Ed 
ih* door" 

Jake iei\ped furiously from the 
tub and put nn robe. He an 
locked LiiL- door and stupperj out. 
The young man with the [tcwtlive 
cxuTttsuon took one horrified lo^it at 
htm, then Lurncd bltterlj tu Jane 
Mays. 

"I mlgbt have known li!" rte cried. 
"LeUinfS you live all alone down 
here 1 I suppose U.t i> huit aouu- 
quaint old BobenUan cuAtoml" 

Juke, having taken in the delight- 
ful . i tuntlon, made protest. "It 
really wasn't her fault," herald *T 
Jul'.l wander around, ^olng into 
Atrange huusen and LakinR bathA." 

r.j!i. suroE You just dropped in 
to take n oathl" 

Jake nodded innocently. 

"Would you please go now/' Jane 
bepged him tcurluJIy. 

"Well, f was just taking a bath 
so help mer Jake declared. 

He nat on the piano bench, pon- 
dering deeply. Had she known her 
fiance was coming down? If he only 
knew that. Joke thought, be wnidd 
know plenty. 

ATter a whih- hi heard the smind 
of n car »itarting. The ifOund came 
from nrrous tlie street. He rushed 
to the window, but wa« not in tune 
To see if *he had driven away in the 
Lnr with him or not. He looked 
at the clock. It was noon. He 
had Just two and a lutli uays now 
to write n imnsh hit, Hnd he kne* 
that if .^he had gone awhy in that 
car lie would nevfT write it. 

He went over to thn puuio and sat 
down, slumping on the keyboard 
with hit. lacj. 1 In hkn liaiala, 

Presently he Iteard the door open. 
He looked up nttd saw her In the 
doorway. She smiled utid walked 
directly atiroiw the llvlng-rcotn. She 
had a towel thrown over her ahout- 
ders. She vanished into the bath. 

Aflfr u lnoment Jake heard the 
round of the Ahnwer He sat up 
aiid began to play. 

It waa the old allegro again — 
even If he was bawling. 

'Canyritbti 



CUTS, BURNS 




The uodr-pjurk VateJise a your 
«aanu thaf yw asm getting tba 
gBuune product of ohe Qwaiuuu&ii 
MaiiufariUfiiiK Cnmpxily. 



Simple Way To Lift 
Corns Right Oat 

No irarui* for CkilliiiK Corni 



Tender rout-., totudi corns, or soft 
corns can now be safely lifted out with 
[he nrjger-tiUns thankx to Froaol-ler, 
says gratefiil user. 

Only a few drops of Frmot-lee. thr 
new-type imtiseptic treatment, which 
you cam get from any chemist or 
stores Li ample to free one's feel from 
every corn or cbHua without ImrtinL. 
This wonder/id and safe remover stops 
pain Instantly, and does not spread 
on to BUrToundiiiK healthy tfcror 
Frow>l-ler Is a boon to f^rn-burdrmed 
men and women 



Slop Kidney 
Poisoning To-day 

Jl fuu cuflvr ftviu tthoum«uau>, Oh tv •Siiibn 
■ 4 >1ln, Rmckncht. t, t n,f Kfhvmnns 
UmtaaKbM (.old*, nttklan-*. (Unlra uikdn 

Hjnt. SwmHm Althlu, bu nl AvpelllPfir tivrtij, 

j"lhj ahuulU tnuia that yswr sjmtttm in JfCLif 
VJiwned b«eskvn ecfuu An i incjaiMnr [ha tltu 
Ordltmrr mrvfinnM 
7P'i Blast kU) 



uiaiaaUy. Sfop u-ihutifeo by 
wlUl Cj-plo* — llm ww ■rJrnUfLr 
wttlarb darb* " 



Cystex 



buuetit Is * hauri_ tVut^x aiuat 
TiroTO rut\ rvlT PlUbTacl^T anil L-ts *tm-Llj ItU* 

atfvlb'itrO you IHrHj (rf Uirincf liitck U fiijnin. 

ii*a. Oct Cj neti 1mm jour nh*jT'it»a or ikm. 

The >t n ik r • u i «c 

Hl'i! f'.i: - . ..II Suae la 

in,*,' a»S 4 4. 

'A itC4ltllDt ii KJtto.T* BlfttfSV. nki»MtltW 



ss 



Dampset 



YOUR HAIR 





.li to m .mi. m ■ ■ our i hi J, i im- 
nioilrrn haitr-do i- itnmit-*rtrtrri; — Hulhuiuwr* hair werrel! 
A i/.ufii- " f Milh \ 1 1 ".m.i bi [■. fin .1 on an> hair , . . Ui L.,<-|. 
an> bair-«t« Ir looking iti> ^rrv Im «I — in am* i ntiHilioHi. 
JUST j STtnr |. Htm j ni l etimli diTiKJr.li *nnir lintr lo tlamf> il. 
2, Hrudi ibrouali a irw Atopx itf Ski.iiol. [ Vffuiif Midi 
*mi' - -■ :ii,il viLutli >ti -i us vjiu ULi- il \> ■ i 
litMjnlli >t>ur wtivr; rr\*\t*, Jlmr cLuunu . . , tilkf 
aatava] Ipukinp . -uy. prrfrrikf tu unifr wiiIhihi 
Rfrjioy pr "«ti(f hmk. tlitrk' |irrfr<lU nn any luir -anv *mvr 
^■l, tnr V'mm«h 1rim» i Ih iihjU. .lure hi hjirdrmaeir 
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Wardrobe tonics that cost 
practically nothing 



• Combine soveral 
remnants to make 
dashing new summe] 
frock. Use fines! 
wool In chamois-yell 
for (he back and rag 
sleeves, add a bib 
Ice of vivid aree 
kindle it with a scarli 
swathed cummerbund 
and wear II with a 
pencil-slim blue skirl. 




• (uat a yard of red -and- white 
striped cotton (or any other scrap 
of knight material) makes a 
tailored veatee to wear over a 
number of plain things - odd 
skirts and blouses, shorts or 
slacks. (Above.) 



• Have you a yara or two of a 
really luscious print rmri been 
wondering what to do with it? 
Here is one idea: Line a bolero 
and make a matching scoh and 
bag — It Ifi perfect to revive a 
rather tired white frock. (Top right.) 



• 11 you are lust a little bit short ol 
malerial to make a blouse, yon can 
eke it out by Inserting a large white 
yoke and Peter Pan collar to match up 
with the double cuffs. 
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Foshion Porftolx . . W 



Another quartet tor bright 

young budgeteers ^ \\ 
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Sporty Togs 

to Acfp tyon 
relax ... 

• Gay, do-things-for- ^ ^ 
you clothes designed 
for those precious /s*y 
leisure hours. ^ 




• Old-fashioned calico in pioneer alyle Is 
used m this latching country dress. The 
background is olive-green with rod <md 
yellow (lowers, iind the hem Is banded 
with the same pattern on red. 



Hess tf' 




• Shu-miU actually femovei 
the dirt and gTease from your 
iho« (it doesn't just eovor up 
the dirt}. 

Shu-milk dries qurckly ond evenly 
(it cannot cote or harden the 
ihoo materral|. 

Shu-milk give* your shoes a soft, 
snow-white smartnoss that 
mokes you ready proud of them. 



• T- Hinted slacksuit ol sleek 
sharkskin in desert-sand bfliye. 
The mandarin coal features a 
hlqh plain neckline and loose 
dolman sleeves. 




Asthma Ai 

Curbed in 3 minutes 

L.HiuklJuj. Ka»|illi«. wliwUiS A^.Lkcui mid 

llrnrx-iii l jh i ...ii I'i'iii' sre-tcnti, rmii yuut 

.mil ■-■ raknn ^ i ■ in' l.t'jrt. {SmtHWO) 



(miNtn im"^ fi Unit j *ii rtint vnn nn i|p*p 
rVHimiLr til ularhL. ini imi.i Miniir ninJ r<i;<if 
"o lurrwttfuT ttiai It l« 
Kijflrmil'iKl tn pjkvft ynu ritw, *fctr tirmiliJic 
tn XI '.'..I?., hi I in ■»] isfj rnmplulciy or 

mOQrj tlkdlk Q4I WlYUTl of CHlI'Lr liu-km^t. tint 

Mnuiluro Iro-iu 

Mendaco s'-sa 

[.;..-:., I, , ., i. 

Endi Atthmo Now 3/2. 6/3. IZ/* 



HOME DEFENCE 



fill — ~imi n>«» | 
™t s" 1 *' Be u"* ^ \ ' 



I CMf 

' cleans all white shoes 



ALWAYS KILLS 
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Kew w u y & 
with a scurf 

» Five enchanting ideas 
inspired in A'ew York 
and sketched hy P*triw. 

1- T*k* «nr lone rflfc fcarf. 
SriHi*ni(y ntHprd. And wind it 
round four curls, tarb&a- 
faahfcm. Knot ml back and M 
etub inUl arvr lhaulder. 



t. Gbunorfer m pcrrfociiy 
plain white deerdcSH frock 
*tth a touplr of Irisht Hirer- 
ranter •curve* draped tnrr Ihr 
•Jiouldcni to form cote tlr-eve*. 

2. The btouH and skirt atria 
K faahien-nret lor evening. Add 
rreL lc It by winding m red-ond- 
whtte kpotlcd «JLfck ratted the 
waist ind knotting in limit. 

4. Brin f a <U&h qf ealor to 
in etlirrwUc uiiroli* black 
frock done rn s«n^r rtjle hj 
vpillinr an atjaa-blnf rhitTon 
)Kirf oat of a tiny tiwet poekrt- 

5 A wttite Jacket frock 
achirvr*. new dl&tiuclkm witn 
i tt4 *Uk cr*r»l at thr dkI- 
liw. with ends clevrrty afott#d 
Lbroufh Uw front opening. 
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LOVELY DRESS AND 
BONNET FOR BABY 

JF job want to give something exquisitely 



THE MDffet tftUipn 

rhpum rtgJW ts 
froeeri on fo tlte 
material all 'rnci 
to i i.'nr and. 
make up. Price* 
are given ' 



opportunity 

Look ni the |u<-hlit Mant, Isn't It 
uweet? Ami note: This drew and bonnrl 
come Ui ymi with the pmtrrn traced on 
crepe -dt---chine (White. p«3rxt pink and 
a dwi>er (mm nky- 
blue. llRht aaxe-bluv. 
or traslel-greem 

You rati) albo huvr 
them in n lovely white 
.-Jricer embosietl Kwnj- 
etce pr in white or 
pante! - toned nheer 
linen oj= blue, pint 
fittxe nr jjreen. 

The dainty little embroidery mutifs nn- 
ir:;.--.! (ni tc> the material. Yau simple cut 
out and tnnfec UP the veriest tvmateur couUi 
mKkf both (rock and bonnet The embroidery i± 
e$2y — juM «a tin -stitch, stem-*tltch. and french 
knoi.^ 
Hrrc ore the prices 

Babes up to S iii Vror.k 8 11 bonnet 3 S; 

rtiniplrte net. U'f». 12 to 18 manLhfti Trnr.\c ii fi 
bonnet 3'S; eompletr «?t 12.-6. Pius Gad lor 
poAttme 

Paper ututero only, price 1/10 complete for 
Irocfe ttml bunni't.. Embroidery tranatflr. price 
15 extra from our Needlework Dnmrcinen t 



VV 



/ 



r- 



HAPPY 
CHILD-' 
HOOD 



He J i*i come uinrlv and luppilt 
chrotieti i.-nKini; bv tbc aid oi 
Stccdnun 1 ! Powdcn . the ulc 
gnvitr Aprrimt which tar 
100 vrjn nsathen have liven to 
cbildrro up it> Itie j||<- u( 14 vr*™* 

SltEDMAN^ 

^ POWDERS 

FOR CONSTIPATION 



SURFER'S 
FOOT 




OV oa TO*" ■■■•«« «♦"« fripfiluiT 



liulpv ot nchy. ■" il probjld* dtW V 
Sm-f«'> FboL Don't d*U* — tr«»i fku 
iruf-t-ofc mloiion wiih 1C1UEX, whwt 
ttlh the erf»)» tnd qukktT wa'iic* mrf 



ALL CHEMISTS, 8/1. 



wnakt* in 



YOU MAY obtain this ready to rmifer ffffftef 
nr/? erepe de-chine. theer &mtt ittWUHtd </i'nj- 
<irtir- nr ^fterrcif ^intfrJ from our Nrfidfewwk 
Department noti". 




/•ft* C4J*''T Hr-tl-fML — 
mnt. frxhauttlinp muitriiliir <*ram|iK mean -j^- 



lirokrn appointment* an.fl "limr "li. 

(to (kcw dm>- r»i-f* id-. nili whrn »i>u >-un(il eivr 
mi> rhin K i.> b>- *lilr In -Ii.iIl- nfF ihnl Irfrlblp frr-l- 
i'ir **( nriiLiiro. try a • tiujit*- nf M^Jimii.' ttrMrt*. 

AI.RF.^FfV five n~ul <il rvtry nmr wamrji ttr li>rst. 
ttif thii wanderjul nrw pain-rrlirf. lor Wii.nn<i 
•^<iil nrirvin ( anti-vjiunn ' rompnimd liTinp.r im 
mrdixic— OLorr runiiilrtr mid lifiiinn— rrlinr trorn 
«-vfff prrioil pjtn. kradiH hi* *ml "irk-frchnrJ, iJ>J'* 
.inMliiup rlur inti'vr c^rr Ilmiiwii, All rlirOli)>l*. 



l/ou *•<*« 

« /*#■/# 

ABOVE left, you see a very pretty bed- 
jacket designed especially for summer- 
time. In lustrous but hard-wearing crepc-de- 

chine 

You have no pattern to bother with, no 
material to buy. The pattern 
and embroidery motils are 
traced onto the material. All 
you have to do is cut out and 
make up. 

You may have white, palest 
pink or a deeper pink, sky- 
blue or lleht saxe-blue, gold- 
dust or sofL preen crcpe-de- 
chine. Again, you may nave 
the jacket in sheer white em- 
bossed georgette. Also Ln white 
blue, lemon, pink, saxe-blui/ 
or green shter linen. 

BiM 32 and Si-inch bust, 
price 9. 11; 3S and .IB-Inch bust, 
price 10/11, Plus fi{d. (or posl- 

PHpcr Ittticrn only, price \/% ; 
emheoidrry transifer, 1/B extra. 

Send Lo our Needlework Dffpart- 
meni for tlujt enchantinK ^n:ur 
nov; 



Jmmt f«kr tw*. 

M|Hin|. biljl. I. with 
' or rap of leu. 

FM i.i. - .1 tJU 

mnA nrw, Un^ht rom- 
fort . . ■ i.li-..li;t.-l • 
— n.plK. bow 
■ hrrr i. nu ".in|mir: ' 

Try >/- ../ftr wiih 
rour *trv nexl 
"pa in." 




SEND TO THIS ADDRESS 

rlilrlaldr D-oi UWA. Gf.ft Brtahan*^ 
D«« iW. lifO JrTHb*»rnc; B411 HBT. 
fj.r.O. Pfmrnilc Bin 41 Q.P.O F*Tth: 
ltd. 4\W. li f.a. HiAuej: Hat 40MW, 
i.A-ti It <allln| J Ir* CBeTUcrT*Bh Ni 
niRiinli. WrtlF tu Thr nmiriliin 
i-. ....... . (j... i'...' cru. MM 

Lmt *trp Xe*Und W r [4 « lu> Stdnn 



ORLEY 



9 * MP KMTWtM* 
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fOf* PRTTERtlE 



F22I4. -Dainty full-skirted iiock lor child 1 to 4 
years. Roqulres Igyds. 361ns. wide. Pattern. 1/1. 

F2Z15.— Boy'o romper suit wiih patch po ckets. 1 to 
4 years. Requires ljyds. 35inB. wide. Pattern. 1/1 



32 to 38 bust 
narrow lacs. 



F2216.— Pretty slip thai fits superbly. 
Requires 24yds. 36ins. wide, liyds. 
Pattern. l/> 

F3009.— Pyjama suit with soft fullness over the 
bustline. 32 to 38 bust. Requires 5yds. 36ins. wide. 
Pattern, 1/10. 

F2846.— Smart coat designed on princess lines. 
32 to 44 bust Requires 2} yds. 54ins wide, or 4yds. 
361ns. wide. Pattern, 1/7. 

F1750. -Clue afternoon frock with full skirl and 
smart uathoririg. 32 to 38 bust Requires 4iyds. 
36ins. wide. Pattern. 1/7. 

F31B9— Charming day frock for smart young things. 
32 to 38 bust Requires 4jyds., and iyd. contrast, 
3Rins. wide. Pattern. 1/7. 

Please JVole.' 

rpo ensure prompt dtrpalcli ol pattern! ordered by post 
- 1 you sftouJd . * Writ* urnir name and /nil addrext in block 
letter*. * Be sure to tnchidc necessary nam in and postal 
note*. * Stale lia reeutred. * For children, jlaie age ol 
child. * Use boi Humbert give* on concession coupon 



F2846 



- it, "de 



< mm, 
r"ii«,; 



mild Irm— 

VT —">• *i~lu *M " •mrr. 

* ™ S £s ***** 

Oln s ?s is* 0 *. »_ _ 

. " ""TO, 

StrtHlRB . 

' rr * T » Tow* 
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STARS 

4 Jinn moRSDEn 



★ * * 



* * * 



Now Is the 
time lor Aquarians 
— people so complex 
of nature that they 
tteltlom iradertftantf 



BETWEEH January 20 and 
February 19 the zodiacal 
sign Aquarius dominates the 
heavens. In turn Aquarius is 
governed by twq of the major 
planets, Saturn and Uranus, 
whose radiations bring an 
element of the unusual and 
unpredJctable Into the charac- 
ter and life events of thus^ 
born under their Joint svtay 

Coii3e*tunit1y Aquarian* arc not 
**5y people to under stand. One 
moment they may be "up In the air," 
full of bright ideas ant] fcood cljeer: 
the next ihey can be moody, fearful 
irriuhlr. unresponsive airul dog- 
matic, 

Wb-F Aquarians will diligently 
cultivate only the best eS<3 p of them- 
bCtves. In thiz way they will en- 
courage good fortune. On the other 
hand, moody, iinn-UaWe, unlovable 
members of the ^ign Mvm to nl tract 
only failure, unhappineas, discour- 
agement or unpoptiLu'lty. 

The Doily Diary 

TTTTLI3Z rhi- f nw ln« Information m 
J<JMT dlUr 4fflir» II MhOHlU prn" 

Attire iAf*rcJ] qi April »i> : a 

rn:i:: c r.\l>i clcn'ribif I lib* UL bt rn|o-«Hj by 
ilioV. Arluii but B.irn]t9 o»rr-eoti- 

IMmn Jinuurr ZD (xrounfl worn I , 
JniiuKrt' 24 invar Htwk) »nd J*itunrr 21 
I r]f%r 0 ^ m i liiT 

TAUnVJI lAprli 3] Lf. Mt; MJi Hp or. 
ijdtirH a^-m^ dlSwnllle*, worrtfii. and Uir 
elmuutt of UeUy la all you rto r»» TbrT 
culi nusr u ports ^sproiaMy an Janb*rr 
2\ i around ntidiilirfiti. January 3d IpnD, 
January IT < Yrrr carry ind around detoii* 
L*rt ur TfQSum or rtimiee* wmi iHuJflr 
unruncpatz uid Diioarjdorjt.i,iadiii4ior Ht- 

C*pt!(H] 

osmm [Amy w iu jurn- a» bcur 

tuaw aJwtbd for m&ftt OprtnlnSah* *a pUn 
wmrLi aott war* dlligrni:? Imrnivrmnia 
DH5.7 bImtv. or dp port mil tie* wiu: an 
Ji.lnin.rj M |Atn f nrwjn of l»Le In lh* 

' irMj.ai , Juiur} 2: i l^p .'.'/* ftanrUuVr 
January 1* UttmriEj iju^ki a nrt January 
95 i □ h ■ 7 H * m.l January 35 i twldrt lmnm 
ciu be rwflfifwJ ton. Bt caution* around 
t it ishr an Jannanf XT tod 11 

C'AXfTW Uunp M Ml July HI; ThlOffH 
lopny" HifhT]? now to dinar up and 
ri-ii'RH rwwfit fjIffu:uUira or Inwm A*nld 
nvfT-nonlHftnce and. ger, routine Cuta lu 
iuwii] to that tou an hrtjil) in pith for 

ttii* better Urns* cominfl soon. Mtuewiii:-. 
Jariu»r) 331 «nmr nooni »nC Junmrr 3.1 
ni'j".i :air 

LKO (July 3> tn AUjftiirl Ml? Tou'H t)n 
0> ujl- TTDair sidr af Uilnm mi» «»k 
aucn» you »rr watltmji, p»Urnt, A»d d.bLr 
to ^vftid cIujiBm, lumr^ mu qunrrrb or 
This ll Ara vrl 

Januirr 31 neurit around mltiniKh^, 
Jjtamry X >v.m.) l J»nopry 3T *v*n' MirJj; 
•Tin n-Mir iukjni. und pernapi, Jinimry lit. 
VIKOfj lAuinut >* to Sryirrnber Ul U»- 

iSTilflll; frrr RiuM. VlrROhlli now. A 

t"*>d limp *o canoim;T»t(i *m hwUfM laata 
or oi. aanpMtBf u Joprovlne ictKlfJtJ? 
Ibtiw lainx pjrrr1aiial7 madr JcrnLari' 23 
'! S3 • -i-ii -r.il taliliitatit> poor 
I.ID.KA (Saptemlwr 33 Uj October if): 
bua> »mi Fiwk riRniri-d tlmiiEr* p:ci- 

o^lttoa, K4ilU, QPW h,ftf|pj n"» Or oJbrr 1m- 
:.n,L''ttJcnii Ynur c-h-o tvee? uT buucm Krr 
r^ttiti food. Uike fuJI uhf Jaciuurv 
3Q i«rrritr>El nnvn) in«t J,mu»n )l \ti*.j\\tt\\ 
kvm. Be ouiioiu nrc iiauiry 34 Inrlrt 
Jidda it r? 
Si.'4iRPlt> iOc«*#r M to November 33) 

mu Lr«n: Bcvrpl ant Qta«rr¥e ill o*ut)on 
■•rui keep do rcral tin- twit*, anfwrUUV on 
lunii!-. 31 iwnrit •Jourid mkioliftll. 
'.i.';uiy 26 il»t»-i, sod JanULnj >T 
Did nldd«7i 

S'.AnfTTAWII* iNovrmbcr 33 Drerrfi- 
brr 33 1. 4«Ue fai: for mnEit. Oaft-Ltirbuu 
u jjujuary 3* luau aiuki, Juu»n 3a 
'trnui I Lo ID i ra.i JuiMrf 34. K««p 

liuny, but itnn'i mmaipl ihe Lmpouiblr 

CxrurOLU iDtcmbtf 33 to lm.nim.f-f 
Ki AaesDt ijnpmvrmrou oi*> lintif a 
lr*> marr famjtmhlt ttlcUaBM now. bat 
■Tlw.'wiw conccnlniv on raLMrbc-llv^ 
fijuicn- JktiiMrj TJ hu element! of hptp. 
bat Klio of anr-'wnfldmiCK, nKiimfM' 
• niJ leoidrci'.!. m b^ miilh>u« Jftnuftry 
:* <\iwnt «nl J»tiu»rj 33 idutti (»lr 

AUliASJI'S OAUufrr H t* roarMnr l>^- 
K-i-n t)iu>r no* OppoFliinEUrm »nd lirr.r 
tJiA ewe ' L* kiiaLriMl. [wtJcnkLilr oil 
•fanturj 30 urnur.il noon, tulnncc in? 
T sir ■ Jjnimrr 31 fair, too Jarmiry 34 
(■round 1 ft » n End arrmnrt rluifc' And 
J*n-mrT U rto durki fiN>d 

nn-Efl <f>»bru»rf t» :o Ujim i. 3k > Pltr. 
/or urar rururr by fHUiif "l"' T«ur 

iflllri idlQlbM no» AVdld »11 CbfcnflV* 
Jtriuirr » ■arrmuiJ naam' [sir 
like AntnJun Hmki'i Wtvalr ^ 

'!■■■■ HflM *fl*H»* «B UlrwItfT ff * 

millfi at murnl wlUtMl Brcrpllnf rr- 
»■(■■■:-- himi far ib» •Vttnnran, r-.i-:»ii r.i 
n Innn Jwtif M»r*d«w r*frrl* tbBt • li* 
ii «nabl* t'i arntwrr «n. inm. — 




Mandralre^theTMagiciah 



MANltKARK: ntacler m&tielan, wllh 
KflTH AR : His ciant \nbiaji W-rvant, b 
itasdsttnc 

MK. ROARS: Of Oie Swrrl Service, to dolroy 
Ihr OetupiLn RlnB. a K***S flphs who arc 
Stf-aJirijc {avcftunrol ftrrtjpLnnr ptaaji, Miui 

draae aendu for 
PKINCESS NARDA: Of GtflUMfc h D C she ts 
Lrapped by the- «pics and imprivincd in their 



hradgjuartrns M^ntlrjl.r ^iimra lo her aid, 
bu> finds him-irlf 111 a room n-ilb ihr 

mymrrioas lender at tbe KWi|* r who -it' hi a 
chair, his fare hidden from siehi. 

He (hrestctu lo kill Nardil unltsfi Man- 
drake i-nit-, the fmlLf; thv inactt-ULn mi- 
wUlinjj;ty ajrrrea. Ifr is thru introdiKed t$ 

SONYA: A nirmbrr of the spr rhi(. She 
cnnfMsoi that no one (iu nern ihr lender. 

NOW REAP OR 





>I\f\IMI\Ki: BOOH No* 2 



On sale nt all newsagents 



Prire liiL 
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'M TWE ON£ 

THAT STARTED 

THI5 FAMILY 
OM PAWOUVe/ 




No wonder all the family take 
to PALMOLIVE! It's made with the 



Witt: mi i| In: r~ know that soap for babv muM be. gentle, 
>et effective, -o the* choose I'almolive, wilh its costliest 
afend cd olive and palm oils. Kor ihe some reason Dr. Dafoe 
c hose Palmoiive a? the exclusive soap of the famuus 
Dionne Quintuplets. All the lamih realise thai the soap thai 
keeps haby's skin so tine and smooth is good Irir iheir skin 

Dad filoals over the thick ridi lather thai makes his 
Tiomine shower so rcrrcT-hins; and baby'i big sir.ler knows lhal 
I'ajmolive's ileansins ialhcr will keep her "-mhmilftirl 
complexion'* all over. Ijmk for lie natural oil 
colour ihat come* Irom olive and palm oils 
. . . nolhine else! I'almolive — ihe perlecl 
jll-familv «oap — with Us enstliesl ml blend 
rii»hl lor every ly|ic nl ikin. 



LOOK FOR THE 
NATURAL OLIVE 
OIL COLOUR . . . 
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FROSTY -WHITE HATH lor -W'>. Jfnfrolm Campbell and 
\J ltd Ih Ptarfttir al Jlanjfrir*. 



CAPTAIN STANLEY rWOtttU bock in 
Sydney, iiyhtj coittin Judie KikelVf cigarette 
between dance* at Princtft, 

JNVITA7I0SS to wedding at 
1 Philip/Mi Street and cricketer Jnck 
Fint/lettin ixxtied anlg fetr days before 
dale of marriage al Mary Immaculate 
Church, Warertey. 

Ftp, younger daughter of Mr. 
Justice and Mrs. Ken Street, 
chonera pearl-toned lace newn and 
short i^ftiirEfitLe veil or same shade 
. . . bridesmaid former school- 
itlend Owen Tompson, of 
Nuucrrd Bay. 

Small recaption nt the Streets' 
Darling Point home fallows rere- 
ntarry— Mr* Sweet and daughter 
B«]lnila (Mix. Don) Mat Ha j' re- 
ceive guests. 





LEAVING ST. M/tRVJ O/Jer tneir marriage. Mr. and Jfrj. 
Aubrey Oaiulcs. Brtie larmtrrlti Mane Svlltvan. el 
I Ctasitt) and Vtmalute. 



EARNEST attrition 
Me ;iamn Vivian 
Dtiih oni C. H. nort- 
hern, Singapore, at 
m eelmy teamen'* axna- 
natltin lu a».>uf 
Malayan eraruecs, 



(^YDNrTV: loses plant* t Miriam 
iMrs. Marcus) Edwards . . . 
closes her flat hem and ri'tnrnn 
to live Will her iMiiwats, the C. K. 
Hytioi. at Tmnnt Park. Adelaide. 

Nr-wii very scanty frum Marcos 
implored in t'rrlc and J1WW a 
prisoner of war in (Sermanjl . . . 
but Miriam bai heard he In well 
anil lirlpine with formation of or- 
chestra In prfsujl 



T>OMATJCE of Brisbane's Brfgn- 
nier a H Nlmjno and Mary 
Fife of intercut In Uiia Stale . . . 
Mary vinitz New South Wales coun- 
try town where Brigadier Kimmo 
lakes up new appointment, and re- 
turns to BrU-bane wearing lovely 
diamond ring. 

W«1iI1jik to late place very soon, 
•n Miiry is in • whirl of Uoust-aau 
£lioii|dns hade home. 

■ a * 

"/"•IAD lo be back." says Mrs. 

Marcus Krat on arrival at 
Sydney tram Malaya with hirtibnurl 
'British Resident In Perakj and 
leo-year-old daughter, Marri*] la. 

Two year* since Mrs, Rex visited 
Australia, antf now. of rourw. will 
>i<- line InrlrUnilely. Al present 
l ivini: with usrenli. fllr Mark anil 
lady Hhddan, at Beijevue mil. 
a • • 

A MONO latest recruits, at papier 
ninche depot lor P.I'd Ofajjl la 
Mil. Goyney Tomjclna, of Doable 
Buy , . . Lieutenant husband abroad 
with AJ.y. 



CTAYING with parents, the A. E 
Harrolds. al Brisbane, is Mrs 
I. C. Martin, of Cassills. Takes 
baby daughter. Sally, with her on 
plane, trip for annual visit. 

Also trekking north la Alison 
FOTba Maukay. at present spend- 
ing several months with brother- 
in-law and lister. Mr. and Mrs. 
Douglas Cotton, at their farm, The. 
Pine.s. Clove, w 



( )i«F to rount.ry with baby tlaueh- 
fctr, Plilliiipn. Mrs. Philip Snu- 
telle l«v» Neutroi Bay UiJi week 
to itay with the Lyndon Litehneldr 
at Murrhittully, Cooma. IJLehfleld 
family i-on5lj7-s of verj' youthful 
daughter and son- -Sally and Jock- 



JOAN WATKHHOrjBE irturns 
" from Melbourne wcarltia; lovely 
nrjiinranrinc Hug with tilniiiriuii 
>ihfuiMeT.i . . . colneldencrr that 
fiance, Priyniaater-Licutraant Kfilt.h 
Wahsrhouoe, lain name name as 
they ore nflt even diatantly relaied 




AT Special Apptah 
Autllloru room*, ifn- 
drfrtwf C. WWiymmtrr 
and Jimmy Batiekj 
make yjfnni tnr sale at 
fleJtefs in Rei Craft 
Dream Home. 




M A M H £ QVl.SS Ve- 
raruca and Verntta 
Vrttliamt wear 
Xaitame Mteulctz 
Irectt In parude /or 
lieat. Dttaia, antt 
Blind ChUdrtn. at 
PriacO, January is. 



FIRST three-act play written by Jtmn Juno, ex-student of SI. 
Scltolastica'H. will be presented bu numbers of ex-tiludentx' 
union tin Jannnrji SI at 42S tieurge Street to aid COlWetU building 
fund and CMJS-A. 

Pluj— «■ ytt unnamea— has cast of ten 
women Inciuding author and the pro- 
ducer 'Connie Smith). 

Pat MiKlhone. Bcnl WlUiomt, Pat 
Dfiui. Ronm Cojley, ModelrliK SuIIIthii, 
Joan Moore, Mary flunrahnn and Pi\l 
Hummtkitad contrlloute to hrisht dialOBue, 



EXCHANGING NEWS /rum orenroi. Mea- 
dttma I. Berttam Norte and K. Dfnono ot /I I F. 
Wamen t Club. Y.W.CA. ImUdlBtf. 



PMNN1NQ GARDEN FAKTY at Admiralty 
Haute, January 26. Bltf Benevolent Society. 
Me.Ktame.i C. P. Jotmson ami E. J. Bagtcy. 



\V1TH hrr three rhlldrvn, Anrr. Dimity 
and Andirw. Inky iMra. Alan) Davtn 
hna gone to Blayney where she haa token 
a house. Also has yuung David 'Wilson, 
son of bml her- In-law and sister, Dr. and 
Mrs. John WllM'n, with her. 

Mrs. Roger Martin with small «n, natter 
Wlnulon David, uncs first tn Scone anil 
then on to wvemabnh, Trongle, to stay 
Airh Mr- UniTiie MnrJt. 

FoTTner Brisbane well-known Mr? 
MU'llael Mather, now living In Sydney. : 
Visiting her hufibanrjfl people in Newcastle. 
Then hopes to bo on to Brisbane to stay 
wilh her molhrr. Mrs W, M L-B.tn.nirv 



nOWXM hlnMlvht . . . attmetipe 
Stem. Wang Ogbttrnv bieffetlntt 
doien main rrtreet tritb shaprring 
bait ■{' (!:>[" ii to norirf/r- ours. Betta 
Iwtr *mull snri, Anttmnu, icr/A her 
. , . af fioiarat im !/• - UriB 

Tait. irhir ha* taken Mrs. Dies: 
AUrn'n Iwuie. 

Buna day it lor .Wr»- At/ red ftar- 
ann . . . neir cofnai/if-effffr finmr rrf 
Vitmhtr aatr ready tar oeeupatfort. 
so aftr t* tnakintr srepornfions for 
Jwoer orjrf ircelt lr/<A haaband and 
bnhjt avn, frier. 



4 FEW extra weeks in town for Mary 
" Hudi-un . husband Iloy returnoi to 
Broken HU1 laai 
wifk, but Mary l» 
utaymie on with 
J, WUklruon i 
ling Point. 
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IMPOSSIBLE," 
replied Mayhew with a half-smile. 
'Everybody ia vouched fur up to 
the hlh. Uy secretary. MIm 
Trunks, m recommended by ono 
of oar moat trusted Agent*. The 
telephone opcraton were sent over 
by Army Intelligence," Be mused 
heavily, and a talc; unlit crept over 
Ills llpet. 

"Braldm, It'i quite pocalble thill 
someone, from downs Lain." ha 
atre.vwxj the loft word, 'inlcht line 
got up here liter we'd tone." 

That"a absurd." mnwcL Benson. 
"Everybody In my department hM 
yean of service to his credit." 

Sir Ollex held up a limp hand. 
"This quibbling quite unprint- 
able." Be turned to the poUoe chief. 
"What do you siutgest. Benson?" 

"rve given orders that the eity 
catoa and frontier are to be closely 
watched." He spread hi* hands 
helplessly. "But, frankly, L don't 
know how we're going to search 
every burnous and alioppliiK buskeL 
ha Jerusalem. The thief is far too 
smart uo be caught now. I'll wager 
thr photograph it. In Beirut by now." 

Kir Giles stiffened. That's a. 
Uttle gloomy," he remarked sharply, 
"I think you should try to get 
KHilir to talk. These wretches wlU 
say anything to save their own 
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SPuMng that be had vane too tar, 
the chief of police tried to cover 
up. 

"WoU da our beat, your Excel* 
Jencr." he said in a quieter tone, 
"Aa you iay. tie may talk." With 
Hint, he departed, pulling lurloiualy 
at hta pipe. 

When the door had c.atied 3tr 
Giles seemed la sax tn his chair. 

"Heaven knows what they'll flay 
about this Id Whitehall," he mut- 
tered. 

Mayhew went out very quietly. 
It la oat pleasant to watch a man 
staring at the nuns of a career. 

Only a eztsls of tint magnl- 
tud- could lia-re made llfr husband 
miss his dinner. Rita Nugent knew 
that; his jnwasant smoking of cigar- 
ettes [instead of the accLiatoxned cigar 
confirmed her Worst fear*. Slowly, 
but with Infinite gentleness ahe hud 
dnucrcNl the whulc awry f n n-n tdm 
CTsuolIy I he soul of discretion where 
profraslonul secrets were In issue. 
Sir G2e* had far once yielded to 
her curiosity. 

After nil. he reflected. thJj dttAS- 
ter would hu her pretty hard, too; 
bill nt the back of hi* mind wae the 
craving for sympathy and perhaps 
a word of hope. Rita wan a shrewd 
wuman and fhe had been right over 
a iiv.nl many tilings In the past 

"Did you my that Benton hud 
managix! to find that counterfeit 
money d>arV" ahe asked thoufilit- 
fully 

H»t n us band nodded. He won 
about to pour hlmwlf another 
Scotch -a mt~*odn when the police 
chief was announced. 

'Ratio Benson," Raid Sir Giles 
ariuauiuy, pouring a drink for the 
m-wnomrr "Any newa?*" 

Benin n took cm a notebook with 
a jejrrurr of emphasis 

"We've been rcumdln? up every - 
one whn knew EUuiui.' he ivunvrrcd. 
without Woking up. "So far. how- 
rrer weve drawn a blank But we 
do know that a veiled woman visited 
him on ThtirxJiy emUne." 

H» looked at Sir Gilra with a 
taiitru ironical imile. "If we con 
haw s twd with that myfttiTlous 
vis. tor I think w? A.hall Irrarn d pood 
deal Dbrtitc the ptrntngrnph " 

**Any Idro who she might be?" 
ask'ti Sir OlTea 

Br.-on mrugyra "Not yet Of 
course we're checking and crasH- 
cherUna bur it's s «1kw process 
w*#**r given Klarlm an nwftil drub- 
Bins hu; he won t ojwn fu> tnoutn." 
He iippyc hu wiiijkj "He knt>#? 
l«ar wr"rr no L-^n la get Ihr photo- 
graph uuck that we ti.llfht try to buy 
him (i IT and withdraw the counter- 
felt'na ehar.ee " He looked on 
keenly 

Aim: that ttlvt* me the idea that 
thr miHhij phn'onruph is still in 
Jeimaii'm Otlierwisc, Kifuirrv 
would nut run the rink of letUng 
thr woman *t-t u ucraas thr frontlet 
ti f ir he could come to terms with 

"Thiita j very itfiuna dedocttDn." 
cummctited His Evc^llcney, clutch - 
Ins tTiln hopeful theory, 

Rita Xmrrni sUrrrd bercclTre. 3he 
pfe -'J tO Bonbon with n thouithCtul 
unltr 

'Could thai camera have neen 
Mdrlrn tn n largr rlni( fnr example?* 
siip demanded indtcaring the Aquarf. 
out ■lane on her awn middle linger 

R 'iison nodded, surprised uv the 
pueuiim He looked pirated but 
thr- wrn! on stirring 1 her eofTee axtd 
rUt not punue her inquiry. 

After the poltci* chlct had de- 
puted .Sir Oile» wltUkl down with 



n thriller, hut it wax abrloun irotn 
his abstracted expression Lhut his 
tnliid was not on thr printed page. 
He nodded wearily when hu wile 
murmured somuthin^ about going 
dowmLalrn Ui play u rubber of con- 
tract. She kissed htm. and hla eyes 
were mnlsl when he touk up hla 
novel once a, gain. 



Rita Nugent did not join the 
bridge ptayfrs in the hotcj lounge. 
Instead she looked up Eve. Frank.%' 
addr«« In the telephone directory 
and atked th<i kavoss to call a laxl. 
As it bumped and werved through 
the dark strecU the was aware lhut 
her hrjirt was heaUruj wlMly. 

But she rebUFuml herself with 
the thought that even If she wu 
blunder in k 1 1 tilr luum would be 
done. n.e Etrl would have better 
seiuc than to gosalp about the weak- 
mlndedrJeaH of her chiefs wife. 

The mm pulled up outsldr a 
newly -erected block of flata near 
the Damascus Gate. Burying her 
mouth In the collar of her evening 
wrap slip [.talked put the porter 
and entered the lift. All her ner- 
TOUflnesa seemed to hare vanished, 
and there wm a cold smile on her 
fnc« as. she pressed the bell outelde 
Plat I- Ht 

The tread of slippered feet wan 
foUownd by a ray of Ihrht from the 
door Eva Pranks stood before her 
wearing a, fcllk housecoat and sn 
expresalon of surprise. 

Before she rouW «speak Lady 
Nugent had irwitly pushed open Uie 
dnor niid was standing in the hall. 

"May I come jn, my dear?" she 
muJTnured. 

The girl collected herself. "Cer- 
tainly, Lndy Nugent This is s 
ffrr;n tmnor " Kiln fihllowcrl linr 

into the livlny-room which wm com- 
fortably furnished. 3he took n; the 
beautiful rugs and thi* creani-col- 
OTed cock: mi nabutet with a uulck 
g.liLnce. 

•Thtts is a nice flat." fdie observed 
taking it cUjorette from the box 
which Eve .Frank!, hud nott»cti her. 
"Is it expenaive?' 1 Hvt voice was a 
tlttltr murmur. 

" Not very." answered the girl 
rajrUally. "I'm paid qtiiu? a good 
salary Laxly Nugent." 

"And doubtleai you linve private 
means/' said Rita pleajantly 

The girl* eyes narrowed, but the 
cool smile remained in place, 

"I'm airjld I'm very tired. Lady 
N'ujnml. If there Is anything , . ? 

Rita ' ■ not to have 

hftiird her. -I notirt- you re not 
wearing that lovely rln*. Miss 



From page 5 

Franks." she ^1; served. "You know 
I've often fidnilred It. It's tawh a 
clflTer little gadget and ao useful: 
a JUtJi* walch madr into a rlnaY' 
She gave a little laugh. 

The gsrl frowned, but she made 
no commun on this rcry fltrwige 
remark. 

"t?an I fct- It. my dear?*' the older 
womnn went on. "I'm such 'a fool 
about ifwpllcry, you know." She 
gave a Uttle nervous laugh "Once 
I see something I Ufcr I simply roust 
have- U! silly o! me. isn't It?" 

The girl shook her head, Her 
brrjw.1 cume together In a puutled 
line a£ stic stooped to take s cigar- 
ette. 

"I'm afraid the watch is bolnir 
repAlred." she said lightly, "And If 
you are really anxloua lo have one 
like It, Lady Nugent, I can tell you 
where I bought mine. It's a little 
ba*»ar " 

"No. nty denr," cut Ui the vLJlor, 
"I want youts. 11 She was a till smil- 
ifiR, but the banter had olipped from 
her voice. "I think it's unwise for 
a girl In my husband's department 
to be wearing such a ring, - ' 

"I don't follow you." the girl wild 
quietly. 

L/ADY N LI GENT 
looked at her quhntngly "I think 
you do, my dear." She leaned 
forward. 

"I happen to know that your ring 
Was large enough to conceal a iUtle 
camera." Her mouth hardened- "It 
was so- easy to slip the nameta Into 
the place where the watch had bltm, 
wasn't it?"' 

Hive Pranks stood up slowly. ''I'm 
nfralri I don't understand riddles. 
Lady Nugent." ahe said coldly. 

"And T think you do," enrippcd 
Rita without getting up. "You sec 
I happen to know that your friend. 
Kbawa, wtiA arrested yesterday, and 
hi'V-tAlLting hU liead off." 

The elrl sat down and shrugged 
lightly. "You're still islktns in 
riddles," she laughed. But the note 
of respect had vanished. 

"Don't be a fool, my girl" snapped 
Lad/ Nugent. "The police will be 
here tn the rnomlngv I want you lo 
return that photograph to me 
before they come. I've my own 
reo/rour ftur not wiahlng them to find 
it themselves."* 

Eve Pranks ihrugged her shoul- 
cters. Tm afraid you underrate me. 
Lady Nugent.' ahc lauf$hcd coldly. 
TV? never heard of Elaiim and I 
must ask you to leave, I'm nut 



went to an air-mid ahelter an 
Urn dock. We heard no plnnea 
thhv time. American pursuit phuirs 
had staved them on. to we wt-nt 
aboard nnd continued painting. 

A): four o'clonk the enptnio. so vera] 
charts rolled under his arm, cam*: 
running to the dock from the eaies 

"Turn out [he cnetnrr-room and 
atrw arris' depiirtmrnT& to help the 
laiiorN get under wav." he aliouted 
up at the mare 

Sawn ihrre were rook-v wM»rn, 
nifl wlpf-r* hpTpmtt im -.wlii^ \n ilir 
rarco bnom», and la-ih iljctn. Ii had 
bf-en learned (fiat ftfUl Jap i..r-ji . -• 
wnrp golnr In paa v ay ihr dock* thai 
n 'irh t, ,i nd thr N'a v> Do parun nil 
u. M Ikw rnptain. "Vim get away now 
or uerer." 

There was nrent excllcment on 
the waterfront Rtmets, civilian ears 
twine waved away, and army trucks 
bringing troD/i6 nod equipment The 
palm trees were belim chnpiied down 
to make ramoufiaco for the anti-alr- 
cralt guns. 

All Ihr- »hlpo had left the docks 
now. There were 13 or 311 headed 
for the open harbor. 

"Let Rothe stern line," ordered the 
captain, but the dock vu deserted. 

There was no one to throw it off 
thr 1,11 

We wcrr Just annul to cat It with 
i fire nse when a Boy Scout ran up 
Qnd h't the line go rrom the dock 
and out into the harbor we liradrd. 

We expected to ai'Thnr there, 
nmuue 11 wm auti.iet and we heard 
Eh>t Use mfrvefjcliia could not be 
»n #ed at, nifiht. 

With all th-iftc .:..).. In tin harbor, 
wr knew wf were eaiy meal for the 
limuben. ■« m& tlarterl to bairlt-arfe 
ihr nimxrmnm wrtli malUcwies to 
w llutanrl (lie bhrapnel 

The carpenter stood by the anchor, 
bul no erden. to drop it were given, 
itnd uUriiiffill found us itill under 
way. We cruiaed In a circle about 
Cjfipseulcsr rjr hall an hour until 
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a MJiHiinnnc came up la help us 
through the minefields 

The captain act our course for 
\ i.-: . .mi . the entire ship WA* 
blacked out. stnd ordexfi were given 
Tirit to irrikf the ohlp'a bells. Wo 
were near a Hiiiali Japanese Island 

Luckily, the low clouds obscured 
ttii» moon, and all was well until 
the martinis when we received a 
Wireless message in code that 
Japan*-; c worships were 20 mileH 
astern of us, 

1'in r-jnciT.i my liorn In the en- 
iline-rDom called all the engineers 
tjowa md they got every bit -of 
power out of the engines they 
could. 

Thwi l.hr nhlp stopped. Again the 
emergen cy horn Bounded, unri tlic 
engineers crowded about the ntar- 
boord engine, hoisting out one nf 
tjttb Ka^tOtta with a cliain tiSL The 
piston could not be rrpalreil The 
added [.train had burned It ouL 

Soon we were under way, not an 
Iiiii ay belore. bul plugplun ulons; 
with fefven cylinders on one aide 
and ah? on thr other, This unbal- 
anced movemeni caused the whole 
taiup to vibrate 

The neat night wp were to slip 
between Romeo and the Stdu 
Archipelago, 

The lookout was reporting some- 
•'«!■.■ by phone. 

And then we all saw if The 
dark thane of a huhrnnHne an Ihr 
■ in 1. 1 of the quint ocean, not mure 
Hi in 1UQ yards on dot beam. 

We grabbed our life preserver*, 
and the *ub drew away into the 
daik. The aecondi: dragged by. 
There was still no cxplodlon In an 
hoi 1 1 we I e It eompani lively safe 
again. 

The aim ihone brightly the next 
day. making the Calm sea look 



paid to be Insulted after office 
hours." 

By ah means. MLk Frank.-." Rita 
drawled without stirring from the 
armchair. "But you may also be to- 
lerated to hear that your brother 
tail hern arrested tn Jaffa for hU 
share In this theft. M 

Per the first time the mask slipped 
and a look of fear and incredulity 
appeared in her eyas. 

"But why!" she faltered. Rita 
Nugent pressed home tin* advan- 
tage. 

"If you (five me that photograph 
J can promise that your brother and 
yourself will escape lightly" shfi 
added. "You must trust me." 

The girt shook her head- She 
puffed at her cigarette but did not 
lnunedlately reply. 

"Do ynu stall want to buy ray 
ring?" she naked abruptly. 

"Yeai, my dear. If that little photo- 
graph is still Inside-" 

■How much?" wan the nest blunt 
question. 

RJU Nugent looked surprised. She 
had not bargained for IhiCr con- 
vinced as she was that the plrl had 
taken fright, Then a Strang? look 
flickered over her face and she was 
smiling uguiu- 

Shall we »y £1000?" she ven- 
tured. 

The spy looked triumphant. "Ill" 
want £2000," she said finally. "Yott 
see, Lady Nugent, it's such a nice 
rintf." 

The older woman tightened her 
lip* but ignored the sarcasm. 

'If you'll bring the money in Hank 
of England notes to the French 
Bazaar at noon to-morrow you will 
be accosted by an Arab beggar." 
continued the girl. "He will any, 
'Pretty EttiglUh lady would like to 
buy a brooch?' " 

Lady Nugent, was smtllne gmcl- 
cualy as Eve Fraiiltfl held the door 
open for her. 

"But how an earth did you get 
it?" Sir Gilea asked for the third 
time. Otuf uiiain tie es^mined the 
precinurj photograph. 

Lady Nugent .imjJrd happliy 
"It's a long story, my dear. I've 
never liked that girl. Call it 
feminine intuition, if you like.'* 

For the moment her thoughLi 
new to Raymumd, and the light of 
a mother's love shone in her eyeu. 
"J could see that girt was making 
■ da«d ttet ai Raymond," she ad- 
mlLted. "and It worrEed me. for the 
boy's iake. t knuw women, Giles, 
ami t can pick a wrong 'on a mile 
off— especially when my mother in- 
stinct's roused.*' 



E Still looked 
pujxled. "But what made her give 
It up, that's what sttmips me.'* 

She turned on him with a funny 
look- "I told brr that she had Im- 
plicated her brother tn Jaffa. You 
see, I happen to know that she la 
Very devoted to Itiro. KJ it wild really 
a matter of persuajilont" 

''But I can't underhand this 
brother buainees," Sir Giles raid with 
» frown. Hr knew that PrankJ. 
the shipping dark In Jaffa was on* 
of the beet Intelligence agtnta In 
the service. In fad. it waa on hU 
recommendation that Eve Franks 
had been given her job. 

Of course It waa possible that 
brother and slater were on different 
sid«5; that sort of thing had hap- 
pened before. Yet Lhe fad that the 
gtrl had givim up the photograph 
pu easily seemed to suggest that the 
chance shot had gone home and the 
brother vha really involved. It 
seemed itnpo^ilble to believe that 
Franks would assist the Italian* 
after Ills wonderful work for British 
Army Intelligence. 

"Are you quite sure that saving 
her brother was the only induce- 
ment?" he asked. 

"Not altogether." replied Lady 
Nugent. "You see. I also gave her 
►MOW.* 

•■ratwer" he echoed. That helped 
lo explain the spy's action. He was 
relieved to know that the cash had 
been the mainspring and not tha 
brother's safety; bul iv might be 
kinder not to mar Lady Nugent e 
otitis/ action, with her tactics 1 

Bhe wan chudrihig to herself. 

"That's the beauty of the whole 
thlnft!" ahe gasped. "Oiever Miss 
Franks won t gel very far with that 
oath. You sec. it's dud money." 
"Dud?' 1 he exclaimed. 

She nodded. "The morning aft«r 
I'd seen her I persuaded Benson to 
lend me a packet of the ununU'nVll 
note.-, which he'd found at Kincim 3 
house" She flashed him a wine 
smile. j 

"When she's caught with that 
money ahell have quire enough to 
worry about. I thought 11 was better 
than having her nabbed for this spy 
Illumes* nnd getting your depart- 
men*, into trouble.'' She dubbed at 
tier mouth with a nt I to of lip roiiue, 
"It would have looked rather silly 
admitting to Whitehall that a 
valuable ducument had disappeared 
utider your nocras. wouldn't It*?" 
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illanilu escape . . . U.S. 
sailor's vivid siorv 




FILIPINO TROOPS rrstinj bg a tinam. \V,rh Gannal MatArrhur 
w lender, Filipino troapi are fifbting valiantly againtr oierwMming 
oidt bthind Manila. 



Tieacemi and quiet. Thr ]unglD 
coast oi' Burnra rnuld fcw? uiwti 
rlparly, anil aU ruuitLs kept a gwiA 
lookout because we were nftarttit 
a (vnm.i rr. y! aiffitld— one tile 
Japarrrai: haj Ixiuj^lit two years 
alfo under the preteuo^ of siarlurg 
an airline. 

In tiie afternoon, a apeck was 
nirke,] up ay a sailor. 

The plane swooped towards us. 

"If only we had gunu." we 
Lhiiiuibi as we lay face down ill 
in,- alleyway.. 

The captain ordered "Hard rlsht" 
<o il if helmsman, and we swuiue 
swiftly Co starboard, starling our 
itR-aaff course. 

Toe captain dl£apficarrd lain the 
tharl-roam. and came nrrt. pamior 
arnund sIt pBtnln l„ the mate*. 
Tilly felt likr plrniies with pea- 
*l t. : In iin rlerihatit Ktuinprde. 

The bomber was ten feet o»or 
our niajvts now, and with a shout 



a sailor recognised Use annul red, 
white, and blue circle of the Allied 
Air Force on it* fuseirme. 

We ran back to lbs stern and 
broke out the American flam, and 
the plane circled around and flew 
over ua once more to check up. 
The plane crew returned our 
waves, and every man Jack of ua 
was (lad to know there werr Allied 
planes In the vicinity. 

We picked up a pilot, and 
■witched on our lights as we en- 
wrod a calm Atuitraltan harbor, 
aial the neit tnominf. awlnctaa; 
fjentiy at anchor, we looked down 
upon pretty Australian uu*lrsj wav- 
tttf lo us |n friendship. 

We canie ashore and found the 
people just a« warm-hearted and 
friendly a. they had aeemed that 
fiist day tn tho harbor, nuurhig 
thla a paradise, a peaceful Inter- 
lude in a world of raging salt 
water and grin, tioalli, 
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"Welt, here's a 
Rottorrift up!" 




LABORER: I can't find a shovel! 
GA.Xlt'ER: Well, grab a barrow. 
LAHORF.ll: Hut then I'll have nothing ft lean on 
like the other bloke*. 



BRAINWAVES 



CMOKE was oomliig from the non. rrim. youne man approached 
M smoking compartment of the prorly girl behind 
train. The guard put his head 
round the door and glured at the 
am guilty ortupanus. 

"Gentterom," h- remarked. ' there 
are two rulaa on tils line which are 
repentcdil broken. Firstly, amOklng 
Is forbidden in non-unoltlng com- 
partments, and secondly. Um cuin- 
pany'if servant* mar no: accept 
brlbca. Yoa h»vu already broken 
ODO o( U>c» mica. What t want 
to know In, do juu Intend to break 
the other?" 



the 
counter. 

I ajum. a plUow-caM. pU-tUie." 
Yes. what utM?" asked the girl 
"Why— er— I'm not jure," he re- 
plied, "but I take a wven-and-8- 
hiill hat." 

"T TELfj you. ray boy. the man who 
marries my daughter uahia a 

prixe." 

"By Jnve, Jolly true idea, what? 
Ii it— er— a own priae or Just a 
iilver entree dlah?" 



"My Kite used to plug the piano a lot, but Since (*f 

ehildrtn came along she doesn't liaee ttme. 
"Children are a cumfort, aren't theyr 



rpflK booibins lmtmctor was ex- 
1 ultiliung me method of chsrlns 
a lap by bombing rrom coch end 
toward Uw centre. 

"Now." hi - asked, "how would you 
bell when veil liml tinWied oB Frits, 
anil' were bomblne your own men?" 

"Bv the language, air." &ahl mi 
eipertcnoed voice from wio back. 

"jararOKl that U'« your birthday 
" I'd like to par you «>*l 13 1 
owe you." 

Thank* old man. I conld do WlUl 
U juat now!" 

"Oh— eT-t only laid Id like to 
pay ii but I'm afraid I cant at tho 
momentl" 



"l-TOW many natural mugnolii are 
LhernJ" the limtrnctor asked. 
"Two. Elr." *ald a recruit imttrtlr, 
"Bkmdra and bninel.tea." 



time 



• \\'HAT to Use proper 

** either frnttv ooked tho 
tcarher. 

"When Uie dOQ In tied up,- replied 
Tommy. 




TVJRPORAL: Bugler, there t a fire 
^ In the officer* 1 ouartere. ubnu 
"rail." oulclt! 
Bugler: Blimey, what 
blow? 

Corporal: Er — well — er — eeftwc fire 
you fat'citri. cea*e fire! 



Blow 
(hall 1 



"Tltat't rt gaad-luaking 
hat, BUI." 

"Yea, I've had ii cleaned 
three times, changed it 
twice at restaurants, 
and it'x still as good as 

new." 
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L HERE Ww a 
long silence. The civilian studied 
the pencilled sheet of the pilot's 
note* carefully anil methodically. 

Hewitt laid nl Hurt: "Dona mat 
mr*n anything to yon, ProCmmt?" 

Tile other tald slowly: "I Uunk 
no. I'd like to work upon this 
tut a bit. Iti quite clear we want 
different modulation for tun battle- 
ship, and while weir at It we 
in:, i.' drop the frequency a bit. Haw 
lung dill Hnmuhy say that It would 
be before we had a battleship 
attain?" 
"A fortnight." 

'"Thorn (rood. I think we should 
be abk eu he more reliable by then." 

Cluunaers turned to Hewitt. "A 
aiiinal came tliruugh frum the dock- 
yard about the cruiser, sir. They 
wiim to know If the trial to-morrow 
Li coiulrtiied."' 

Tlie wmu-conimurulcr turned to 
Lf gge. "Is that all right. Pro- 
lessor?" 

• Is what all right?" 

"To go ott to-morrow with the 
cruiser." 

The civilian looked si lliem over 
hi* spectacle*. "The current will 
rise quicker IX It's | <'■•-- : up at all 
That's because of the smaller abso- 
lute size of stup, you understand. 
There won't be much longer than 
two and a half seconds for throw- 
ing the switch." 

Chambers said: "If there's two 
and a half seconds, that's an right. 
Mr. I had time to cnt a banana to- 
day" 

"Two seconds Is a very short Itme, 
CliatiilKrj.- Ufisc said seriously. 

The pilot laughed. 'It's a. long 
time when you're sitting with your 
hand upon the switch, wondering 
what that needle"* going to do," he 
sold. "No, seiiouiily, air — I think It's 
quite all right." 

HewltL said: "You're the sole Judge 
of Unit, Chambers. If you feel that 
time is rather short, just say so. and 
well have to tackle it some other 
way." 

Tlie pilot said: "Two and a halt 
seconds Is quite loan enough Lo 
throw that switch out, air. Afi a 
matter of fact, there Is no other way 
to do this, la there?" 

"Only by exploring and plottrnc 
the air all round a typical ship of 
tills sbse." 

"Well, that's absurd. I mean. It'd 
take a month of Sundays to do tliat. 
No. tills is perfectly all right for 
roe." * ^ 

They discussed it for o few minutes 
looser, sketching a little in pencil 
on a pad. Plnnily, Hewitt paid: "All 
right, we'll have the ship to-morrow. 
I'll make a signal to tile dockyard. 
We've got her till the end of tile 
week." 

The pilot said: "That's One. We 
should be able to get somewhere 
with it m that time." 

They dispersed legge took the 
pilot's notes and went hack In his 
car to cjoutftsea, driving slowly in 
Ule> lurk with a on horror to alt 
by his side To him. two seconds 
'was a desperately short time. He 
was a man of middle age and his 
reaction times were getting longer 
with the year*; It wag difficult for 
him to place himself in the position 
of the pilot, who could operate the 
switch in one-filth of a nrcond. 

Disasier ntared him to the face, 
and drove huti to his calculations 
lor the cruiser si joon as he got to 
jus flat. The battleship problem 
was relegated to a corner or his 
mind He had a shrewd Idea now 
of the source Of all tllflr difficulties 
with that and he could see the 
means of overcoming them: When 
neat they went out to a battleship 
the thing would work right every 
time. But that was no longer oil 
til- :m : ..•uitun.tmv 

£n one night's work he mint now 
caver the ground of three tnoutlis' 
Steady research upon the cruiser If 
an i. i .'i r. : were to be made reason- 
ably impossible. No man living could 
do iti v. out be must do what lay 
within his power. 

Immediately he scttlrd down to 
work, with blueprlntis pad, and cal- 
culating machine. 

Jerry dined In the mesa and played 
bridge for an hour or so. winning 
three anil twopence. Then he drank 
a pint of beer and hod a game of 
aliuw-luilfpcnny with a flight- 
lieutenant By ten o'clock he was 
retiring to his room: he was sleep- 
ing quietly by eleven. He slept till 
after 6evrn In the morning. 

Mima, lor her part, spent the 
evening In the bar. as usual. Bho 
waa still vaguely dissatisfied, though 
leas restless than she hod been be- 
fore Jerry had returned from York- 
shire She utiU thought It would be 
nice 10 be tn 11 »• perfuuirry di-parl- 
mexit of a big shop, but you couldn't 
do everything. 
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She knew very well that matters 
could not be static now between 
Jerry and herself; she might end 
up a> Mrs, Chamber* or she might 
end up as Mrs. Smith; beside either 
avocation the pcrruinery paled Into 
.»• JinfBcaiii c. 11 hei life was In fact 
to be linked with Jerry's silo did 
not want his friends to know her as 
a gh'l that lie had picked up in a 
shop. 

"In a confused way she hod cer- 
tain social grades defined and 
ordered hi hrr mind. She would 
do him less harm In his career 
if she married him us a barmaid 
than If she married from a shop, 
or so she thought. 

Theae reUcctiorui mitigated the 
snack-bar of the Royal Clarence to 
her. She was tired of the smell of 
beer and of the stickiness of ver- 
mouth, but she was able lo bear 
with It phlesniiitHiiiliy. 

That evening was fairly stork, be- 
ing the middle of the week. In the 
seven months Dial luul elapsed since 
thr beginning of the war she had 
come to know a great many ynung 
naval ciiTlccrs by sight, habitues of 
the bar. young men sexylng on ships 
based upon the port , who came there 
for a grill when their uhlps were 
In. That evening there was a little 
party of new faces, a lieutenant- 
conimjinder. RH., two lieutenants 
R.N.K —men of thirty-five or forty, 
these, hard-looking touelis — and a 
youns sub In the K.S.VR 

This party Joined up with a little 
group of minesweepers; their gossip 
very soon told Mono that the new- 
comers were oil a salvage ship. 

The salvage men drunk whisky. 
They talked a good deal of the war 
In Finland, recently concluded; one 
at them ha u spent a good many 
years In Baltic ports. Tlicy talked 
of football pools, anil of magnetic 
mines and how to sweep them up. 
Tills lost discussion waa In very 
low lonos. so low that the barmaid 
only heard n few words here and 
there. From tluit. by natural tran- 
sition, they went on to sub- 
marines. 

A trawler officer said: "I was at 
Shecriitsss the first three months. 
The destroyers wtire at tliein every 
day. then But it's eairftl off now. 
Down here, we riom. get hardly any. 
One a week— not more." 

One of the RMJt. salvage men 
said; "They're still getting a good 
few around the estuary. Not like 
they were, of course, but still— a 
lew-. We picked up one oF them 
off the Goodwins, 'bout a month 
ago." 

"Picked It up?" 

"Yah. Took It into Dover." 

The trawlerman 
said . ' Gel any of the 
crew?" 

The other shook his 
head. "Thare was 
plenty of them to It, 
hut they were dead. 
It had been deptli- 
clinrged nil !o glory— 
the hull was split in three places. 
Wf reckoned she'd been going home 
upon tlie stirlscc In the night, and 
hit the saiidVi about low water. 
Then up comes tlie tide before she 
can get on, and drown* the lot." 

Tlie iruwlermun said; "What's 
evcrylxHly drinking?" He turned to 
Mona: "Same all round, lady." 

She misled herself with the whis- 
kies. Somebody else naked: "Did 
they learn anything useful from the 
submarine?" 

"I don't know about that We 
went off on anulher Job. I only 
know that there was one funny thing 
wo found." 

"What's that?" 

The man turned to the lieutenant- 
commander. "Tell iem about the 
Wrpedo-tuhes, air." 

The naval officer smiled slowly, 
"Only ono tube." he said. "I went 
In at the Brat low tide to see If 
any of the lube*l were loaded." 

One of tlie R N.V R. officers said: 
"Grisly sort of Job." 

"Yes— 11 wits rather," He was 
aflent lor a minute, thinking again 
of thai eerie Jounmy Ibruui'.h the 
black cavities of the dead submarine, 
Hashing an eleeuie-uircli before him. 
The structure had dripped salt 
water on rum at each atop: It had 
smelt abominably of fuel oil salt 
water, chlorine, and corruption; It 
liad been slippery and very dark. 

He said : "I opened the buck doors 
of all the tubes. One of them was 
full of fuel oiL" 

"Fuul oil?" 

The officer roddwl. "I opened 
Uw door and 11 all came out. all OYi r 
the floor and my boots and evcxy- 
thlng." 

One at the trawlernicn said; 
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"How did thai stuff get Into i tor- 
pedo-tube?" 

Tlie ether laughed. "That's not 
the end of It. What do you think 
came out with the oil?" 

One of the R.N .V*. nfflren, fin- 
gering his third whisky, said 
gravely; "A nest of Held mice." 

lite naval officer said: "Well, 
you're wrong. Most of a British 
rating's kit." 

They all stared a I him. " In the 
oil?" 

"In the oa In the lorjiedo-tube. 
Thci. a 1 1 -il .mil .i cuiple of 

Jumpers and a shirt, and a pair of 
hiiii;. jihI j l In' 1 1 1 IVir'jn.outh City 
Council tram-tickets, if you please. 
All sorts ot stuff." 

They were Incredulous, "But how 
did that jet there?" 

Tlie salvage officer laughed "It's 
one oL Uielr trldts. They keep a 
tube full of fuel oil and BriUsh 
sailors' stuff. It they get in u tight 
corner they discharge the ltd. blow 
the tutie tluuugh with the com- 
pressed air, We ace a lot of oil 
and air come up and atop our depth- 
chargra. Tlien we see a BrUlsh 
sailor's hat floating In the oil, 
and we got all hot and bothered 
arid stop boinblruj altogether. And 
while we're dithering about. It, he, 
getn away." 

"How long have they been lining 
this?" 

"Goodness knows. We've only Just 
cottoned on to it. Thin one on the 
Goodwills was the first definite case 
we found of IL" 

Behind the oonnter the barmaid 
stood motionless, storing at lliem. 
It was the clothes that came up In 
tlie fuel oil that had decided the 
Court of Inquiry upon Cnrans; 
Jerry Imd told tier so. But- for that 
they would have given weight to 
what he laid abnul there heme, no 
tdenlifiealkin marks. The officer 
had said that they had only recently 
come to realise the floating clothes 
to be a German trick, 

What If it had been going on Mime 
time? What u* the submarine that 
Jerry had sunk had really been a 
German one. as he had thought? 

She must see Jerry and tell him. 

The oltloers went to their meal, 
and siui went on with her work, ob- 
si'iitly, to a dream. She served tin 
wrong drinks twice, then broke a 
sherry glass. 



the paper: Jerry had told her Just 
what liappcjiod. 

Caranx hod sunk by going right 
up on one end, and going down 
straight, like that. Tlie two ends 
never showed at the some time. 

You couldn't believe anything you 
saw In foreign papers, anyway 
What with the different way of sink- 
ing and the different place. It might 
have been a different submarine, 
tlie way they wrote about It. 

II might have been a different 
submarine. 

She stood stock-still for a moment. 
That was possibly the truth of It 
They were sirrklng litem Uu- whole 
time. Bui then Porky Thomas 
should have known, and all the 
officers that were talking about 
Porky Thomas, that same evening. 
Or was ft llu? next evening? 6hc 
had forgotten. Funny they hadn't 
■wJid about another submarine thai 
liad been sunk, tlie day that Jerry 
had sunk Caranx. And rdnuldy 
James, he hadn't seemed to know 
about it, either. 

But that was quite silly. If 
nobody had known about a second 
."Ubtimrinc bt'ing jiuiilc that day, who 
was it sunk it? Jerry hadn't sunk 
two. Whoever sank tlie second 
one must have known. 

Well then, there couldn't have 
been a second one at all. But 
then that seemed to be all wrong, 
too. 

A rilHh of orders came upon her 
then snd drove the matter from 
her mind. It was something ter- 
ribly Important that site must talk 
over with Jerry when she met lilai: 
she felt sure he would be able to 
resolve the c-ussle for her. and 
explain what it all meant. In the 
meantime there was a crowd of 
thirsty officers to serve, and she 
must get. on with her Job. 

ahe left the Royal Clare noe at 
about a quarter- past ten and went 
home. Her father and her mother 
were still up when she got home. 
Billing in the little kitchen, one 
each side of the fire. 

Her mother said: "We Just had 
a cup or tea, dearie. Make your- 
self a cup; it's still hot In Lhe 
pot." 

She shook Inrr head. "I don't mind 
a cup of cocoa. 1 ' Hut there wns no 
cocoa, and she prepared to go up- 
stairs to 1ml, 

She paused ai the foot of the 
Htairs, "Dad," site said. "Yorj 
couldnt r,ink a submarine without 



Miriam said: "That's the third ynu knew it, could you?" 



glass gone this evening. Mr. 
Harries, he won't half be cross." 

"Barry,'' sold Mona. "I was think- 
ing of sometlilng else." 



He took off Ills spectacles and 
stared at her. "Who couldn't sink 
a sntHntudne?" 
"I mean. If a submarine got sunk. 

somebody would 
know who done It?" 

"Should do. girt. 
Who's been talking 
to you?" 

She said; "Nobody 
special It's Just 
what I heard in the 
bar. There vrao one 

There was more in 11 than Just sunk, and no one seems tn know 
who sink It." 

"Sunk in the Channel? In these 
parts?" 

"Off Departure Point, they were 
sayiilg," 

"Off Departure Point." He 
ruminated lor a. wlule over tuts 
conundrum, "The only thing would 
be. II It hod been sunk by another 
acrman submarine, by mistake 



fn thr sudden dash of a girl's 
(■ntyer ififififioif, the truth of a 
naval tragedy comes to tight. 



the clothes. There were other 
funny things thai she tiad heard. 
What was it she had heard about 
the slick, with oil all coining up? 



Porky something. Porky . . . 
Porky . . . Porky Thomas That was 
tru- name. Porky Thomas had sailed 
through the slick wllh the oil 
coming up, but she couldn't remem- 
ber thai he had said anything about 
clothes. But Porky ThamAs had 
Mild It, was Just off Departure Pouit, 
and it waiin't off Departure Point 
at all She had asked Jerry Hint, 
and he had sold it was much more 
towards the island. 

But someone else had said some- 
thing about a submarine that bad 
been sunk off Detiarlure Point, 
surely? In a newspaper — a news- 
psin.r cutting about contraband. 
The qne tliul that young officer had 
had-^Jtmmle, Joe . . . James- 
Mouldy James. That said a sub- 
marine had been sunt Just off De- 
parture Point, and on the same day, 
too, 

But Jerry was quite sure It hadn't 
been anywhere near Departure 
Point, it seemed nil nonsense, any 
way you looked at it, 

Hhe served somebody's order 
cortwtly, and began to rlruc some 
glanses. That newspaper culling 
must have been all wrong. After 
alt. It was only an American paper, 
and ilwy weren't half so good an 
English papers Everybody knew 
that. It waa obviously wrong, 
IsHiuuse it wa> wrung tn another 
place aa well. It said that Caranx 
broke into two hits when she waa 
aunk. so that tlie bow and stern 
came up separately, both at the 
same lime. Tliat was all wrong til 



Nobody would know then who done 
It" 

She shook her head. "I don't 
think that makes sense, rt doesn't 
matter. I was only wondering, be- 
cause they was all talking about 
it." 

He mud: "That's the only way 
I knows oe It could happen wt Until 
anybody knowing" 

She went up to hrr room and 
got, into bod. the problem atiil hi 
tlie background 01 her mind. Jerry 
w<ni]rl [.sit It rtKht for her. It was 
nv,' more days before ahe met him. 
unless the weather were to turn 
bad suddenly. Bui, there was nut 
much chance of that: tn fact, it 
wo* unnvutilly [hie lor the time of 
year. 

Stm Ave days would soon go. 
She slept. 

Psychiatrists sny that when you 
go u> sleep with aonietbltig on your 
mind, some difficult problem, your 
sulkcannclous mind contutura work- 
ing at 'it nil nlglii through. Mona 
woke up at about three In the room- 
ing and sal bolt upright In bed. 

It wasn't CarajlK that Jerry had 
aiuric. It was a German, a German 
with British sailors' cloLhra In her 
t.irju-lij-i.iuv.-. Caraiu had hern 
tlie oilier one sunk off Departure 
BUM, 




"She nays sbr'd rather stay ru 
kindergarten than learn to spell 
dog." 



The pieces of the praxte nrwd 
then, each one of them In tut own 
pi am. Jerry had been absolutely 
right when he had said he had 
seen no idenUflcutlon marks upon 
the nydrovones. Of course he 
hadn't: It was a German submarine, 
as he had thought. It was steering 
the same course as Caranx from 
l>Qarture Point, perhaps to try mid 
make lb waj lnio Portiunnulh. But 
It was late: It couldn't have known 
Corona's time schedule. 

In the Utile, shabby bedroom over 
the furniture shop the Uruth of a 
naval tragedy came to the lutht. 
The German had snnk Caranx oft 
Departure Point. The Dutch skipper 
in the newspaper had said the 
British sank a German submarine, 
but thac was wrong. He had seen 
Caranx sunk, perhaps torpedoed 
by the German, ae ahe moved upon 
Ule surface, 

That was why Porky Thom oi 
said he q*w a slick, with oil coming 
up. Just off Departure Point. He 
had seen such a slick; he had 
steamed through the oil that came 
from tlie lorn, shattered hull of a 
British submarine, and he hod never 
dreamed of It, 

This was the truth, naked and 
undeniable. Tlie submarine that 
Jerry eank had Itself torpedoed 
Curonx an hour previously. 

She lay reclining on her pillows 
for hall an huur. turning this theory 
over In her mind. It must be true: 
there was no other way of it. And 
with that conviction, there came 
to her deep happiness. She could 
help Jerry, really help him in his 
work. In his career. He had not 
said much lo her of the setback he 
hod suffered, after that first even- 
ing. Then he had said that he was 
afraid he wouldn't be able to stay 
on 111 the Air Force after the war. 

She knew what that would mean 
to him: the end of hie career. No 
more doing the work that he tuad 
choten. that he was good at. 

But that was over now, no 
hadn't aunk Caranx, and she'd 
prove It. Mouldy James and Porky 
Tlwmo-i ond everyone should be 
brought In to help. 

She lay bnek quietly, desperately 
hltppy. If she could help to rid 
him of the slur of having sunk a 
British submarine, it wouliln'i 
matter quite so much, perhaps, IC 
he married a harmakl With Caranx 
and a barmaid both upoo hla record, 
he'd never be able to stay In the 
service after the war. But If it 
were shown that he had really sunk 
a German submarine, then thllqp* 
were different, 

A acrman submnrrne would be 
an asset on his record, sufficient to 
outweigh, even a barmaid, if the 
were very careful always to talk 
nicely, and to learn lo do the rlolit 
things with a vision it -card. And 
that should not be very difficult to 
learn. 

It was not Monafe way to ho 
awoke. When she was lisppy. she 
usually went to sleep, and she was 
sleeping quietly before mi very 
long. 

She caught her father in the shop 
next morning, after breakfast 
"Dad." she said, "what would you 
do If you was me?" 

"I dunno, girl" 

Please lorn to page 29 
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X orj know Jerry 
-Mylnt-OHlMr CliambMa. istuu 
takes mt onDokii sosac Units ." 
"J «* nim onct," ht Mid 

i-AUUdlUUj. 

"DW you know about his trouble. 
D»d»" 

Kt shook hu he»d. 

He sank a British sultnarint, 
villi bombv when hr was on patrol. 
Thai* what th* Court ol Inquiry 
mW. but It s all wrong, D»4. Honest. 
It Is," 

Hi! brow darkened j he was first 
and Jar* moat an old naval petty- 

ofC«r. "Let's jet this right, ijlrl," 
he said quietly. "What la It that 
yoa say he done?" 

"He sanic a submarine called 
Caranx, so ihey a»J4 r But he 
didn't do It, really and trulj." 

Tt took him ten minutes to ex- 
tract the story from her. It a/aulil 
have Liken anybody else hall an 
hour, but he spoke her languitgr and 
could understand her processes at 
thought. In a quarter a! an hour 
he had completely absorbed the 
whole stnry; he sat there rubbing 
his chin thooKhtlully. 

She said: "What ought I to do. 
. Dad? 1 mean, someone ought to 
know about it.** 

He said: "In a ship the officer of 
the watch would be the one to tell. 
Sui with this — X don't know. I'm 
•ure.™ 

She was silent 

If* not as if you know anything, 
raally," he said. "It's lust what you 
suppose." 

Bh* flald stubbornly: "I don't see 
that, Dsd- Seems to m* that It's 
Hie onto' way it could have hap- 
pened." There was a pause, and then 
she said: That Court of Inquiry 
oertr saw parky Thomas or Mouldy 
James, or anyone. They never cvnu 
knew about the clothes In the tor- 
pedo-tube, because that's only just 
been found oul" 

•1 dunno what to say." lie said 
weakly. 

"Somebody ought to be told." 

"The only chap to UiU wouM be 
the young chap himself. The one 
what ukea you oul..'' 

Hhe Blared out ol the shop win- 
dow to the street ouis-ide. "I'd 
rather tell someone dilT^rent. He 
might not want In go mains It 
all up again. But It's. Hmecbmb' 
that Uiry ough'. to know." 

"I don't know. I'm sure." he 
said. 
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That momlnff th* trawler went 
out again, with Bumaby and Lce^o 
on board, and a number of naval 
officer* As they wrnt, Leatre. tlrpd 
and worried lectured m ihrm on 
the modifications thai he proposed 
to put In hand for defiling with the 
hRtt|£i*hip. Th&y could not nil fol- 
low his :'■;*■*'- '>'■'"■ -"■ though, one or 
two WTfr able to discourse with htm 
Hatrdligcntly, In half an hour he 
lutel iatiHllrd them completely. 

Eumnby said: 'This neem* to 
mean then, that wen* practically 
home. When you Rt- the new modu- 
lator instrtlled. we're ready for wur." 

The pirUlnrt said hesittaTii:. : 1 
think w? shall be very he*r thut 
n-raifF But only a* rewards tb# 
battleship, you Know. Tnenrll bo 
another wt of conditions nlto- 
ttpl her for the cruiser." 

Burnaby saW: "T Quite appreciate, 
that. Prof or Legite. But u rc- 
ptirds, the battleship alone, we're 
rrry nearly ready for jjervloe use?" 

LffigT' said. H I think that is so." 

The naval cap La in aald: "I do 
(uneratulnte you, Professor, both, on 
the thing liwlf and on the jpeod 
with which you've broujt.it It, along." 

The civilian flushud a little. "I 
wish we didn't have lo take such 
risks." 

"1 know, But the volution for thn 
biutJeehip hM JuaUfkd the risk* 
of BOii&nL" 

i.ftUf utd nothing. He could nut. 
b-inff himself to agree with tlxBt 
in hU private view, these oHlcrw 
■**re t-cw impBtient for remits 
Granted that the country vn& at 
«nr anri UiBt tULi Av.viw wiw needed 
met* than moftt. he couW nnt feel 
that thJU 1 Al«pdA«h metltod at fail' 
irata Hperimruit Jto l^ved by the 
■rrrkem wu rtawruible or Mien- 
■.irkally rigbt He knew very w.ill 
that an accident id the early ntjgf* 
wflutd hare turned iheni all against 
hhc. would have killed the weapon 
Rtonr-dfJad in trielr minds. 

The prnv.iLUKy waa nnw removed 
bj tlir purtu.1 rmccefas l-hat he had 
had with the bartieshlp, but etmt 
did not affect Vlnw thaL basically 
the in- :••*•).! ot turpcrlment wu 
Uliaounrl. They would hoi'tr dovir 
belter to have npent more tlm? upon 
iwrarch. 



The trawler reached the Bred 
ulluTU.'d for the trials and met the 
cruller Pur half an hour they luy 
rotttag ft few hundred yards apart 
Then till* bomber Appeared flylny 
from the Iniul, the cinema nlioto- 
FruphtTi mruic the tlnal adjustments 
to Ihcfr cameras, and the Aldifl 
lamp fiaHhed foe tl.e trial to com- 
mence. 

The machine approached the 
cruiser and flew over II. Nothing 
happened. It pftEacd above the ship 
and begat] to turn away; on the 
trawfcr the officers relaxed the .:; - 
tenuity of their Doservationji. 

Burnaby aaJd: 'That wili be the 
modulation ajniln, I suppose. Pro- 
fesfior?'* 

Lcc ire floiil : 1 -should IJilnk 60, air. 
We munt expect tt to be a rnattvr 
ot triad and error, Jueil u with tl>e 
buttlfcship," 

Tim monciplani' approached the 
ihlp apain, flying steadily opon u 
girih ittci, buL on a dlfferenl courftt 

Thia iimc the device worked. 

The monoplane swept down upon 
the trawler, clrckrd round her wry 
low. the pilot waving merrily as ahe 
turned, and made olT towarda .in. 
land. On board tha trawler there 
wns Krcitt aatlaf action, ' True, It 
had not worked flrnt time, but it 
waa generally realised that that wu 
ju.« a matter for adjustment, 

Frofeamr Le^ijp waa treated with 
coruuderahle rarpect Thev tnudc 
way for Jiim in the little cuddy of 
the trawler at lunch-time to give 
him the beat aent at Lhe little table. 
A focoud trim wn& to take place at, 
two o'clock. 

Back (pn tlve an'odronir, ChftmlwrA 
rpported to Hewitt: "It worked nil 
right, air. uL the second ahot, 
They're laadinft up again now lor 
the trial thiu ultcrnoon." 

The Wlnff-eomuin nd tit nodldp J . 
'■Alii iiKr'i-ulitr rfr.w^jn mm u 11103'; 
work tlie pat tlrno?" 

"Nonr at all, :..»■ I coiOd see, 
str M He paused. "A* a matter 
of inct, it didnt go a bit aj the 
proicsftor aald. You know he saitl 
that the current on the milliuui- 
meccr would go up uiifMciiiy, m two 
and a lialf i«(>conila7'' 

The wliur-oommantlcr said: "Tea. 
He waa very worried about It-" 

'"Well, he's set it all wrong. it 
Just went crcrping up. very alowly 
—much alowcr than the battleship 
It muat tio-ve taken seven or tight 
second?. 1 switched off when it 
got to thlrty^lx." 

"That a lunny. He wa>. all aTony 
about the mtc of rlne?" 

"Yes. 6ir. It went up verv slowly.™ 
The pilot hesitated. "Da you think 
we ought to let liim taowT" 

"Send hint a code aigriaJ by radio, 
you menu? We can't nei.d thai th 
clear. *■ 

They gUoced at each other. They 
had both had soluh fxperjmcr* of 
code EiFniQds in the hands ol wire- 
Irfa operators in trAlning. It 
might very well tafw throe Or four 
hours to get an mteUlyible answer 
to a cable of that sort. 

The pilot eald: "I ahonld think It 
would be all right if we just carTy 
on. After til. it only mearrJ there's 
thn 1 much more time to cut the 
switch." 
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MB wing -com* 
mar.der said: "Tliat r s all tt can 
mean. I shnuld llDrry on, and tell 
him Co-night" 
"Very good, air,* 1 
Chamber? went ofl Ki t)ic mess 
for a quick luni:h. At the table 
»omcbod>- aakod him: "How's it 
coing - ?" 

"Not £0 bud." he said. "Did the 
cruiser a bit of no good Mils morn- 
big — or would have done If the tiling 
had been real." 

Somebody ^tue taid: The navy 
are all hot and bothered over it." 

"And well l^jcy may be." 

He walked back lo the hangar. 
The muchlne wu not quite ready: 
he put on his pitraehute- harness 
and i; 1- Mae Went, and NLood waiting 
on the tavrrnac. IL was a fine, 
tweeny, aunny afternoon; cold with 
the blustering raid of March, but 
lnvigorKttttf with the prwntsr of 
summer to come. The fllght-heu. 
tenant came nnd Ht.ood by him. 

"Nice day," he BLiidL "Golnir 
to flirt with deutr. again?" 

Chambers grinned. "Nice day for 
the ceremony. I always think rain 
spoils a Funeral. " 

-How'a It gning?" 
Nui r.n bod. I think we'vr not 
It pret»v well whacked now." 

The fHitbt'Lerneant came up to 
them. "AM ready now, air." The 
pilot utrned and fot in bo 1 : ... 
mochuie. 

FrecenUy he took off and Orv 



towardG the ciuiut, on the alert for 
other alnrrafu At he paaaed out 
over lite beacli at ntwut & thouaahd 
3 ft l he wa£ turning over in his mind 
the ;:'.<■; :.; jit: : .- trial. 

He tmd a firm lmprea&]on that this 
hlt-Rnd-mlsa bualne^<i of experiment 
was ijulle unncctiKftary. There waa 
iforne means of procedure that they 
could adopt, Mmewherc. flflfuehow, 
thai would mat* this rather tricky 
method of experiment obsolete. 
Some conihuintton ot the hoijfht and 
speed and modulaUim and freuuency 
which would rin# the bell each Lime, 
deUvertiiB ;l>e ctlek. of ehocobsti; 
witli accuracy and regularity. 

He had a feeling that the problem 
ronTamrd within iL-rlf a neat and 
nccuratc wiutioii, and a &afc one. 
too Re knew that Professor Legge 
had Uic same lostlnct, bul neither 
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the atrurture of the cockpit dissolve 
round him. 
He felt no pain. 

He saw the port engine fall out 
and go down, trailing h pluniL* of 
block smoke In Its full. He saw 
the flomina wreckage of the win&s 
collapse tuid iea^-e him. nnd he saw. 
but did not I eel, the rear 
up and ko Into Ita long-, uneven 
plunge tall first vowarna the sea. 

Ee thought: '"Thin Is being killed." 

And then he thouRht : "Great 
hraveiiy, we've been a pack of loals," 

Clear In his mind was what they 
should have done. It was no easy, 
such a simple Ulf.fr trick, It wnuld 
have freed the trials from all risk 
It would have 5aved his life. 

He waa bdng killed and nobody 
would know. Another pilot would 
conic forward and would carry on 
the trials and he, too. would be 
killed. And then another, and an- 
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had tM'i-n nble to formulate It in 
worcla. 

Pre^cntry. far ahead of him upon 
the sunny cmrtiaswd aca, he saw 
the cruiser, with the imwhr lying 
at a little distance from her. He 
closed them rapidly and circled 
round above tbr trawler at uhuUL a 
thousand feet. In a minute the 
white ftti&he* of the Aldis lamp 
showed from her bridge: he turned 
away and flew south for a couple 
of minutes, getting dbst&nce for his 
run towards the ship. 

Then he turned affaln, and mode 
for the cruiser. 

He switched on currem to the 
apparatus at the maUi switch and 
pulled over the safety-twitch, The 
mlUlanimcter showed lOxtoon or 
seventeen: that woa about normal 
at the toeeltintuE of the run. He 
(danced quickly tit tlu< cruiser to 
check the dlretulon. ruddering 
alltthtly to maintain lib. course, 

Then he clanced back at the mJlll- 
aiimietiT. EtlD only about eighteen; 
U wasn't rising as It should 

The run whj ttotn^t to be another 
failure. 

He £hut another Quick irlance at 
the ship, corrected aliirhtly with his 
feet, and back to the dial of the 
ammeter. 

The needle wun't there. 

For an Instant, perhaps the fifth 
of a second, he wai buwltdrred. 
hw hand br-fjan to niove toward the 
aw % eh. 

At the same moment hn aaw the 
needle in a dlfTerrnt place, rlqtit 
up*at the far end of thn scale. It 
wo* over fl'Ty, 

Quickly ai he moved his hand, the 
current ponced along the circuit- 
wlrets more quickly. He never heard 
the detonation, nor felt tha burnt 
of fiaia«. He saw, but did jml feel. 



other one. Ho could have atopped 
all that, but he was being killed. 

As the wrecked liv-^laue plunged 
tail first bite the sea, one thought; 
was pm-amo tit U. pciTadlng every 
Cbre ot Wtk being. 

He must, must try to live, to tell 
Professor Leyge. 

It is a horrible thing to see art 
acro|j[nne deatroyrd hy an explosion 
frcin wiLlUn. 

On the trawler the naval officers 
stood gtupened. The detonation 
blew the belly of the machine out 
downward*, and & sheet of ftanw 
shot outwards from the (usclafte. 
colored a cherry-red against the 
pale blue nky. The bin monoplane 
staggered, practically stopped. Then 
a round man that wan an engine 
feli from the port wing and went 
down to the sen, leaving a fcreul 
plunir of black smoke behind It in 
Its fall. 

The wrecked bomber put lis noac 
up and the port wing burnt into 
flame Then the wings exumpjed up 
and the whole port whig parted 
from the fuselage, and hung for a 
time suspended by the hot air of 
Ita own combustion. The remnant 
of the- fuselage and the otarboard 
wing dropped backwards m a tall 
slide, ar-d jilunjrtid down lo tho 
water, gathering speed at every 
moment of 1U fall. 

It bit the sea a few hundred 
yards from Lhe crulsrr. will. .., re- 
ntiuiidhig crtiiih ond | great sheet 
ol npruv It bobbnd up lo the sur- 
fnee hi tiie middle of the foam of 
r- own fail, and began vlrjktuc 
fairly ajowly. Above it the w 
wing hovered flaming, dropping 
atreams of blazing petrol to Uie 
MI4 



TJICKER and 
quicker, tlicn It too began to fall, till 
It hit the sea a little way away. 

A motor- pinnace spla&hod down 
heavily Into Lhe water from the 
cruiser, turned, and made tor the 
sinking wreckage. 

Oh the hrlduc of Lhe trawler. 
Captain Burnuby stood staring at 
th* disaster. He moved once to 
speak to the captain; the FLN.V.R 
Urutenant Jumped far the telegraph 
and rang it to full speed. Tha 
traw.er : timed fiowly and made for 
the lloiiting wreckage. 

Bumahy stood startug at the 
wreck LhrouEli fjeEd-glas&es, grim 
and iilcnt. 

By his side. Professor f-egge stood 
while and alck. tripping the rail 
before him wilh both handx. tie 
had seen a boy killrd before his 
eyes, a boy that he had Irriown, 
talked to. consulted with, a young 
man that he had admired lor hla 
light-heurted courage. And his one 
reaction was a feeling of relief. 

Relief tintt It. waa over. The long, 
grinding terukni of anxiety was 
finished, for th* worst had hap- 
pened. There would be no need now 
to lie aw Hke at nights, worry ing 
desperately If there were no more 
that he could do. There would be no 
more arguing and pleading with the 
officer* for a more cautious pro- 
sritmme and no more rebuffs. Thla 
marked a penod. 

The tension of anxiety was 
snupped Utxiiollced. a tear trictled 
down his choek to his moustache, 
but he only felt relief, an immense 
lljuniluthess thai !t was over. 

The motor-boat was now beside 
thy wreck. 

In the nnack-bar that evening, 
Miriam stdd: "I don't know what's 
come over you. You're looking 
pleased as • deg with two tails to* 
night. Whata it all about, any- 
way?" 

Uona tossed her head. "Nothing 
to do with you." 

The oiher smiled, "ills that Air 
Forci- officer you ROoilt with. Meet- 
ing him le-nighi?" 

Moua .shook bw head. ' He can't 
gel. off till next wee*.* 

"Well, thrn. what are you na 
pleflaed about? Got another one?" 

"Don't Ulk so soft Its nothing 
like that." 

Miriam sighed, unbelieving, and 
broke off to serve a couple of whis- 
kies. The evening progressed alonf* 
the usual lines. The ba-r was moder- 
ately full; as the months went by 
the proportion of women In the bar 
tended to increase. 

The Wnafs and the Wrens 
Nomed to come mofe frequently: 
MiDictimet they came with naval or 
Air Force officers, but frequently 
thry came In little group* of two or 
three oS their own service, Then 
they would alt at a table by them- 
iielves, rather aclf-canscjoua In so 
truwcullne a place, drlnklue with 
care ant] feminine economy. 

About eight o'clock Morm nudged 
Miriam "There's irume TVren offlerrs 
you know. The one In the middle, 
what you iald wan the daughter of 
the officer at the Navigating School*** 

Miriam looked across the room 
"Why. Hint's right," she snld. "That a 
Bliss Hancock. I don't knew who 
them others are with her. H 

"What's that Miss Hancock like* 
Do you know hex?" 

The other shook her head. *I 
never spoke tn her. adj? cousin Flora 
was in servjee there-- ihnt'f how I 
know her. Flora said she was aJ] 
right a bit stuck up, But all 
officers' da tighter* get like that " 

Mona said; "I suppos they do. 
Would she mind r If 1 went and 
spoke to her. da you Lb ink?" 

The ot he r girl stared at her 
"Whatever far?" 

Mona regretted she had made the 
suggestion. -Just Borne thing I was 
thinking about." she said weakly. 

Miriam looked at her kindly. 
"She's all right,** she said. *Slw 
won't bite your head off '* In hex 
own mind, she had * very good idea 
what Mbua wanted to talk to XlUs 
Hancot-ie about She wanted to get 
Into tlie Wrens, and shr wnnled 
wmc help. Thm waa what she had 
been so eatcitgd over earlier in the 
evening, 

"All rtfrht" said Mona. with deter- 
mine Ion. "Ill jo and try." 

To be continued 
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[MKT.:" railed 
Marion. There ru no answer ex- 
cept a ratal eclio. "Maine! Here's 
Mother! Helgat EUainel" 

Wh£n still there was no artwer. 
Mae*'" pultei} lis-sell up the stair- 
way to the turn and stopped to 
listen Halm* would be Is bed 
asleep and ptirhapa Helua would be 
taking a nnp also — that was whore 
they would be. of course I 

Marian dragged herself on, 3 he 
could not see Into the nursery, the 
nursery had been located where no 
drau&lit from the stairway cuuld 
reach It. ft was really the main 
bedroom, taut Marian had selected 
It for Elaine and Piiil had yielded. 

Slie went up the rmiuUnder of 
the night calling. "Elaine I" and 
then. "Hpleal" and then again. 
."Haitio!" It seemed bo her at the 
head of the stepo that she heard 
Elaine aiuwerttut. She flew across 
the hall, into las nuraery. "Hflalne!" 

Elainr'i bed was smooth — site 
fcn>>w beforehand that It would be 
smooth Every toy was put out Of 
sight, there was nothing out of Its 
place — that was the way her house 
was kept. 

She opened the wardrobe door 
as tlKnujh winelhlng from within 
resisted her. Elalno'Q red bimiiy 
stilt with Its cap to match should 
hang an a small hanger; her little 
red uoloahen should be in one of the 
eompartinnits 01 the shoe bag on 
the door. Her garments were ail 
hand-maitc; the bunny ; ;u:t knitted 
by Marian, contained no imperfect 
stttch. 

Hie bunny suit and the goloshes 
Were gone; the tittle hanger was 
empty and the compartment In the 
shoe oag yawned. 

Marian clipped and slid down the 
backstairs to the kllehen. Helgu — 
It eouMnt be possible that Helga 
would !.>t Elatne sleep on her bed 
and He down beside her] 

Hclga had committed no such 
serious offence — Jior bed. too, was 
unoccupied, her room In the order 
which she as well as her mistms 
liked. Sim owned a new coat, bought 
without advice— green with a collar 
of yellowish fur which looked like a 
curled linn's mane. Marian pulled 
open the vardrobe door — neither 
the green coat nor Helgat black 
hat was there. 

"She's taken her walking on tins 
bitter dayl" thought Marian. "She 
knowjt that she's nerer to take her 
walking. Perhaps she's taken her 
to some queer place in town." The 
to lee or sanity spoke unheeded — ■ 
Helga had never disobeyed. 

"Where ore they?" screamed 
Marian. She sat down at the tele- 
phone, She was too excited to re- 
member a single number; her ner- 
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vnus hands tore a page of the new 
directory — the very page alio 
needed. 

She wasted a long time liolding 
the edftcs together do that she could 
read Mrs. James' number. Most 
persons Living in a suburb would 
write the numbers of their nearest 
nclglibnrr, on a pad. but Marian 
seldom telephoned her neighbors. 
Mrs James had a large family of 
children who were always having 
this or that childish and con- 
tagious ailment. They had them 
lightly and wore cureless about 
quarantine — Elaine was forbidden 
lo piny with them. 

"You understand," Marian had 
said to Mrs. James, "She's all 1 
have." * 

"1 uniterM.und," Mrs. James had 
luuiwered guod-uaturedly. 

Now Mrs. James was horrified by 
Marian's tone. "No, I haven't Been 
either at Uiem. You're not rqnliy 
frightened, are you?" 

"Of course I'm frightened!" 

"Have you asked tile station agent 
whether your maid want to town?" 

"She docui'l go to town In the 
train, xhe noes in the bus." 

"Can't you reach her at her 
home?" 

"Slir has no home. This Is her 
home. I've done everything for her, 
She meets friends in town and goes 
to u film with them and comes back. 
She never sl&ye overnight." 

"And yuu don't know where her 
friends Uve?" 

"No." 

■ Where's Mr. Hobart?" 

"He was suing up to Allriitawn 

i nMiiiuiiHMi nmmimi mum 




LOU VERNON, Whose "Doctor 
Mac" is aae of fae mott popular 
characters on tnl air /[j-daiF. 
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on a special business appointment. 
He didn't expect to get home till 
much later than usual." 

"Have you called his office? He 
might easily have changed his plana 
and be there." 

Without it good-bye Marian hung 
up the receiver. Mr- James shook: 
liar head. "I'm glad I have nix 
and not only one." she reflected. 
"I'm glad they're all roustabout." 

Maris n tried to steady her voice. 
"This Is Mrs. Hobart. Did Mr. 
Hobart go to Allentown?" 

• Yes, he dlrl. He'll be back on 

the six--' ■ train. He meant to 

go straight home from the station 
— he ought to be there by seven" 

Marian hung up the renelver. 
"What next?" she asked herseLT. She 
climbed to the attte and descended 
to the basement. Site went, again 
lg the telephone. "I want the 
n.iin.'i .vreanwd Marian 

"Yes, madam!" came the Instant 
response. 

"My Utile girl Is sane! And toy 
mold!" 

The operator was startled Into 
asking a question. "Oont you LhUlk 
the mulct has taken the Uttle girl 
for a walk?" 

"She's not supposed to. My little 
girl Isn't supposed to be out late 
in the day in this weather. They've 
been gone a long time. I can't 
get any trace of them." 

"Ill give you the State police " 

Attain the response was Immediate. 
'Yes. marism " 

"My tittle girl has disappeared." 

"What is your name?" 

"Mrs. Philip Hobaft.." 



"Where do you Uvet" 

"At the top of Avon hllL" 

"Well be with you." 

Marian went to the door. 

Mrs. James was climbing the 
slippery path. She was a ruddy- 
faced muscular woman, dressed m 
a blue wool dress which dung to 
her a Utile too closely, and u loose 
coat lined with heavy aticen which 
dropped > Uttle below the hem. "Oh. 
Mrs. Hobart I " she cried. "There 
can't be anything wrongt Let's try 
ta think quietly." 

An officer swept up the drive on 
a motor-cycle with an empty side- 
car. He tramped across the porch. 

"Hon long since you came bornei" 
the officer asked. 

"About half on hour." 

"Mightn't the maid have taken 
the child sledding? How old li 
she?" 

"Only five. She has no sled." 

' Are her coat and liat in the 
house? Or the mald'n?" 

Marian shook her head. "No. 
they're gone." 

Mrs. James put her hand on 
Marian's arm. Stic was frightened, 
not about Elaine, but abDUt Morion. 
The slant ol Iict own hat sumltled 
nothing, but when Mrs. llobort's 
rested on one ear It meant serious 
dlnl.urbance of mind. Her eyes 
sought far an Instant the eyes ol 
the officer. 

"Don't be frUtliU-ned. Mrs. Ho- 
bart." she said. "Wliat could linve 
happened In this quiet place?" 

"You know what does happen 1 '' 

The officer laughed. "Oil. I 
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Popular programmes on 2GB 

Radio programmes come and go, but some just- 
eon tin Lie ta grow in popularity. 

Thar H why 2GB has arranged for the reappearance of Donald 
Novis, young American tenor, ond the extension of the "Doctor Mac" 
feature from two to four nights o week, 

DOtfALD NOVT8, whose ar- 
tistry places him in the 
front rank of American 
tenors, achieved success sud- 
denly. 

Tnrci between nuiAtc and ath- 
letic*, he won firs; nrtae in a con- 
gest for outstanding voices, and 
tn a TThkUi his bUnrilng in mm; teal 
circles wwa aiiure-d. 



(Treated by E. Mason Wood, iind 
portrarerj by Lou Vernon. "Doctor 
Muc" 1b not only a composite pic- 
ture of the eounlry prac- 
titioner, but aLu> an Individual Ui 
htfi own rights 

In addition tn tltr prrcent broad- 
casts every Monday and Wednes- 
day, (-here will in future be 
broadcasts every Tli urxiuy ami 
Friday at 8.30 p.m. 



ERIK, who tit Qlicayt on CiU look- 
out far tamething youijr nnd gay. 
rrcatrtit this dashing gltngarry 
and scarf in briQIant ted, --^i 
and platd. 

HKi»««nn tiniL>MFi»>> kiiiiiiiii imrt 

woiddrii think of Uiat. ludyT IH 
ride round the neLghboThtwiL" 

"Y r au go wtLh him, Mrs. Hobart." 
Kugge^ted Mrp. James. "Ill staf 
h*re tiil you come ba.'Jt " 

Marian stcpjied into the &!deoar. 
Mm. Jamits crossed the porch mad 
laid her own. coa t on Marian > kneei. 

• yuu're #un? the Un t coaating?" 
■AUcd the officer. 

"Oh* nererr cried Marian. 

Tijc officer descended tJ(r* BLeep 
mclice and up the opposite hill. 
They bumped nnd swayed over Uio 
frozen ground, Marian's face Stii±r0 
with Hnxlety. When the oUtoer 
.i.i'iH-nrii down rc look uito a ltttio 
ravine ahe foUfd hnr arms in nn 
rflort to atop tJjL nuiverltJK uf nag 
ii:ime, 

,4 S1ie*a not fcheri. lady: she couldn't 
be there. A hu&ky Swim1i» tan't going 
to Jet a hi lie Rirl fall into » ravine, 
h't ftlotta herself. Why, the BwihLuk 
fcro T.atlve to tnow. u* Sfihei are 
rari*e to water hook, over ther- 
ladyr 

Marian looked arro&s the next 
hill. She become aware af pt'oia of 
laughtrr and shouting. Small aleda 
(ind medium - alced slode and 
CKihsledA Bped down; at the aide 
inon &Od women and chUdren toiled 
up. An officer shouted direction* 
"Csrprui. kldftf Out a* the way 
now) Ready, hoi ! .^iid Bi:l5, give her 

Please turn to page 32 



Alter f,ure4?a3M on the .itage. con- 
cert plntform, nnd the screen, 
radio claimed him, and soon hl.1 
proETamtm*, "The Romance of 
Mu&ic." was heard throughout 
America, Later It was tranacrlbed 
nnd Aui-iraha heard him /or the 
firat Ume. 

A number of Cantors h*vo con- 
tributed to the success of "The 
Romanre <ii Miliic ." Ajmn rram the 
vnlee of Novis. there- \a hhf wnle 
rtipnrtoire of sotuh, that extend from 
lorejy otd melodira ol Hnndel to 
the nffeelfir bnllada of yesterdaj 
and to-day. 

Tlwre uh«o the Tiolin playing 
of Jan Riibint, ax-u known to Aua- I 
•■.Mini, audicxices. and finally Mi: 
narrative by Biirtfto Browne. w3io ( 
Introduces, each number with a 
/story of ilie composer and of Its 
cumpotriuon. Donald No via will be 
lieaitf one* more from zgb at U l.i 
every Thumday night. 

The cxtenrslon of " Doctor Mac" 
to four i. ■■■■tr a week ia n tribute 
to one ar the m«t lovable per- 
fiOiutllUoi in radio to-day. 

*»». m.tLlUIimt1111lll»l111tHI(1l1Mlll!"_ 
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Singing the songs 
the ichole uorld 
lores! 
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Kra-vr In Tivl>* Imn ihr Talfcir* 
FHIIlar. JaiuarT 3J — "Nuifmi 

KATWIO AT. I»«««7 P*>w*ta 
K4n-t« prPRtruli "Hunlrjit !Hj«lrr«p» " 

KUKSAVj Ja\ituur :3. — uiftihtbu 

fPlirtl IJpefB. 

HOMlAV. J&nn«rr Sl -Wdh thr 

Vf.F >'.r ' if.l. 

TtlEWlAT, Mmn**rj 17.— TTi* Aitn- 

tratlUu V- ••' Vferkl* prnlcKs 

UatrA\t K*rH9 in Genu «r Meli*4j and 

immHMM*n(Mn>in><mmMinmHnffmmifmmwHiJ 



SUNDAY NIGHT at 8 

Jon. 25' 

"EYES OF YOUTH" 

Starring QUEEN IE ASHTON 




2GB 



>adn^f 
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«<" »™L outside; P- 
u , lunch „ s ,onol 

VuS 9 - 



/^^HOOSE your outdoor 
X menus carefully. Foods, 
I motet but not too 
v—--' motet, seasoned but 
not thirst-provoking, ligm but 
not crumbly, easy to serve and 
handle. And well balanced 
off with Iruits and salad vege- 
tables 

Here are some .suggestions 
for .salads and other recipes 
for the waysule: 

PICNIC S Al-\l> SlUilirSTMJNS 

■ i i Hart-boiled ag^s coated with. 
creamed .-alui-jji crumbed, deep 
fried. and ■erred odd with lettuce 
atid eelerr. 

42) Chapped >tafd-bokled ■•-=-■■ with 
anchovy cream saute, shaped Inl* 
rlraoles, emmbed. deep fried, fend 
served cold with nidlslira and escha- 
lots. 

■ a.' j.JirfHJ cooked potatoes, peas 
and minced radishes, bound with 
majmnnal^e: placr in IcUuce Leares. 
rail and «jcutb wtUi cork-tall sticks. 
Chill before packing In the picnic 
bosket. 

• 4.P Minced hflm lamb, eachJilQt 
with sre^t l peas and diced new pota- . 
tot** witii mayonnaise and chined In 
(•range ca»^ pack with salad 

(M Sweet corn and chopped tiarcl- 
hoiled egfa in weU-dramM and sca- 
nned tomato cawa Cover with top 
-if tomato- Serve with salad green*; 
and pack forks for serving, 

LAMB AND FINE- 
APPLE 

Two cops minced rooked lamb; J 
I up diced phinLpple. J cop pint applr 
Juice. 1 cup water or stock, 1 cup 
vthnrar. I teaspoon minced onion. 1 

Uiolcspuon rfatpped parsley. 1 taMe- 
■.poon erbuin<\ 1 .-up l-ciiinc water, 
pepper 4»lL pinrh nutmef. 

Stmniwr the pineapple, juice and 
stock or water for 10 minutes. Stir 
ui the vinegar, onion, parsley and 
■ ■Tin Dissolve the gelatine In the 
exudae water and ntir in. Sr&son 
■n Uute. OhUI until set (n smalt 
individual (TT eased moulds or picnic 
cartons ur In a larger mould. Pack 
and jwbtc with inlmj vrsetahJc* 

PICNIC CUTLETS 
Kin hunt. enUrl*. 1 tablespoon 
ht*M Juice, 1 tra*prton made mnx- 
Unt ( teaspoon Worcestershire 

I U j>i i! minrrd onion, t 

uhfrapooti aalad oil. peppCr and salt. 
?CK and breadcrumb-*- 

Comhine lhe lemon juice, mustard, 
juce. onion, slowly add the salad 
Oft; season to taste. Brush the 
inrnmrd cutler.-, with this mixture 
and stand for one hour Dip in 
■.'■•s!*'[ 1 vast ami fnvf-r wjih cninitm. 
iprap in kitchen paper aitd rook in n 
moderate oven '350 d-ftf 'nf «hout 
3(1 minutea. Allow to become quite 
i iid before packtnjf with aalad rege- 
tables In the picnic buokct 

RAN ANA OAKS WITH CHERRY 
UMON FBOSTlMi 
Sfx ounces Mff-nUiilni: flour, 4«* 
illft-ar, 4ur. bullrr. 2 cftRt. I banana*, 
1 faipoon lemon Juice Cor. lifted 
h.n* -"far. 3m. butter, 1 tfiwpoon 




SIMPLE. SATISFYING AND EASILY PREP ARED hwd of food for ouninor mwls i* pji 
[urro* OfroOt, Vorj uc ti <roi<i Wrdf fewr. imp se/ttt/. farrda artd rfltfifflr. ■ ■■•o cohe *7ld ;ruii. 



Icmnn rind, 1 dcwrlsporin Irmun 
joicR, ebcrrtec for cami&hiiur. 

Cre&m Uip buiu-r and sugar well 
and slowly add the well-beaten 
Stir In the hauajuu;, crushed with 
the lemon Juice. Fold In the sifted 
Ooiir and rook in a Ub. cake Un in 
a moderate erven iS50 dey. P.j for 
40 minutes.. When cold cover with 
the creamed icing huw«r, buLter, 
Irmon Juice and zind. nnd KArnbih 
with clierrtea 

CHUKOG CRITMB COPFEE 
i A K I 

I'j^dt ouiire* Hour. £ teasputmn 
li.ikiii;; poHTiler, 5oi. huttcr, lox. 
«uicar. -T epp, 1 Uia.sjMM»n ^rjled 
aran^e rind, 3 tablespoons >ir.mr. 
Juice, ? tablespoon* mklh 

TopptiiR: Twn i,iiiJr".piMin- *.uj;,ii. 
J le-iwponn riunamoi^. I ( ■■ i j(-..,u 

cralcd «r.i»i£* rhnt, 3 cup ■"!*. frread- 
rnnnbSn ' tahlcnpoon-s melted htiltcr 

Cnmm tJu? butttrr and siiffiir well 
mid gradually beat In the whipped 
e^s Add the orange rind arid then 
the well-sifted flour and brtktriy 



^uiiiiiMiitiiuiuiitriM unmmiiiHiiiiiminimu 

I cMARY FORBES | 

| Cookery Exparl to The. I 
= Au&tralian Wamen'i Wfrfc^ | 
^iiiiiNiniiiitiMiiiuiiiuiiiuiiiiiiiiuMiiiiiirriitiiJiipiiiiiFt? 

powoer Blunmiely with Lhe UquEd. 
Plow in I'Jlkc tin and spnnkJf wlLh 
th« comliUiou lopplna Ingredlenl*. 
Ooolt In a moderulr ovnn '3M 
dec P i lor 3(1 minutes 11 In a bar 
tlnn or tlab tin. or for 5U to M 
minule.1 If In & 5-Inch cakr tin ur 
Uml Un. 

rlFH'F.ll (iOOSEBEKKV PIES 
Hplrnl Puitrr: EIjeIU «unm plim 
rlour. pinch salt. 1 teaspoon UAkrnR 

p-iwrlrr. I lra-<>noli nutmrf. 1 tt»' 

irpoon rinnamnn. I rir^.ucrtApoon cas- 
tor wear. -loa. tiolicr, ] tra*pocm 
lemon rind, cblllril water. 

FiUhjf: Our pint ^ooficarrTjcAt J 
mp walrr, J rdp '.H«jr (fir ia taAir), 
1 drswrtspoun arrowroot. 

Mnki' ti «yrup af the «ugjir nnd 



water; add the urruured noosebrrrieg 
nnd st«w until Just tender. Strain 
aB tilt Juice and thicken with 
blended urmwroot simmering 3 
mmuLeA. Add to goo^eherrleA and 
allow to oool Sift thr flciur biUcin^ 
ixrwder, nutmeg and etnnamon. Hub 
in the butt*r and atto the naev ami 
lemon riml Mik to a fairly dry 
dougn ano roll (hinly. Line pattj' 
Ulu with half Lhe pastry, molileh 
edgtu and till with stewed goose- 
bcrrln Cover with remaining IWttrjr. 
Qlaxc with sugar and trater and ooo« 
in a hot oven i4SB deg P.i for about 
15 minutes. 

\ 

SPICED 4PPLE COOKIES 
Threr-quarlers e B p (ralccl apvl'. 
1 dewtspvon lemon Joke, I cup 
chopped nut*, I teaspoon lemon 
rind. &os butter, 5ox. «mcar. 1 tahlr- 
apuon g oldeu Hyrup, I rgx, ptaiu 
flour. J teaspoon bicarbonate undo. 
I Icj^nooit rtiinaoion, J LraApoon 
allipire. 

Cream the butter, sugar and 
Suldr>» syrup Well. Add the beaten 



egg and then the apple, lemon Juice 
and nuta. Fold Ui the well^slTter; 
Bout crushed bicartymate of soda 
and aplocv Cook In spooufuK on o 
greased tray or In patty tins ui ■ 
moderaur oven (3TS deg T.i lor 10 
uo lfi minuter 

SWEET CORN AVn BACON Hfft) 
Cbeese Putrr: fislo nunrcs plant 
□our, 1 traspoon baking nourfer. tt>i 
butter, 3oz. sharp grated rhersc- 
plnch rayrnne. pinch vtlt. chilled 
water for mhebnt. 

Fitting: One and a half ^up^ 
cooked awect com. [ cup linrl* - 
chupped bacon. I cap whilr sauce, 
pepper sot] salt. 

81ft the flour, salt, cayenne, and 
tmklnR powder. Rub IP thp hututr 
and add the cheese. Mix in a fairly 
dry daugh with chilled water. Roll 
very thinly. Line small patty tUie, 
mittlng same number of round* for 
Looping Silt xmalj holes In centre 
of tops. Moisten edgrs nnd nil with 
mutture of com. bacon, and sauce. 
Wall Masoned. Top aim remaining 
paafxy and trim edge* Brush with 
milk and bake In a hot oven (aU 
deji. P.i far 1(1 to 15 mlnillen Allow 
to become raid before pAcalne 
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Soothes hot 
Burning Feet 

Itelirf In three short mnn&a with 
Frantriir — muk new fuot ereme cun- 

lalnlni frankiaeeii»r und myrrh 

rnulinjc hrutints used bv anrkml t\i-i- 
eru kinr* tu tooth? fret tortured bv thr 
u>r» heal of ilr^-rt tana*. 

To-day, these same hmlinjr unguent* 
will soothe and i-ool your f ml when hot 
summer days cautfe burning, stnunna: 
aching unci swelling. 

See how aooUiina\ cooling Frvatette 
vanif ht-i Into your feet feci how 
quickly ft draw* iiut a]] the fire and 
ptun . /eel how it raws inflamed con- 
irested tK-rtie*. reduce *welhnu linjoy 
the comfort and relief of cool refri-shrd 
invigorated faet. 

Fnnirnr deorionae* and neutralises 
potKinoui acid nwcat. too. 

All ciitmltiU sell cool, mcxrlc-fictum 
Pnjstcnc in ffood-Mzr tubes . , ureaae- 
less. Rtainleaa. Rub a in night and 
momiriK — enjoy foot comfort through 
die longest summer day 



Hairdresser Gives 
Advice on 



Grey Hair 



I'rIU Haw la Make a Home- Made 
fifty f!ur Remedy. 

Miiw Diana liani.era, who has been a 
hairdre&ftcr tn Sydney for thr post ten 
years. Rives ihi* advice:- "There in 
nothing to equal the rrniedy for grey 
Hair, (node up from an ounce ol Bay 
Hum. l ounce nl Glycerine and a -small 
box of Qrie* (impound. mnm1 with a 
:.nll-ulnt uf water Any chemist can 
vupplj these iiiRnrflpnO; at a small trot 
And thr mixing 15 so easy you can do 
it yournelf and save the ejdra rjqjenne. 
"By com bin k this liquid through Rrey 
hair you can turn ft any shade vou 
like, black, brown w light brown, oc- 
lidea making it glossy and fiuUv And 
free from itchy dandruff Tt in per- 
fectly harmless, free from stickiness. 
zve&st ut gum and doe* hot rub off. It 
Joiuld make any ^rey haired pervm 
vastly more youthful m appearance.* 



M. HK ufflcer 
naked: "Yourc sure ahe's not 
there?" 

How eould she get there? CM 
couree Tm sure Why, *he'& only— ,r 
MarUtn'a jaw dropped. She saw 
no one wIki limited fRrnllbir but 
'nf bemd a sound which, while 
not quite natural, iuid mine ianuliar 
tones. High above the 0UHMa)£bQ« 
WleaW, .itirltlrr than Ui* vulee of my 
other child, with no iiweet modu- 
luttoaA with no lovely deliberation,, 
a voice ahrielced ha octatln Imitation 
uf other volets. 

Come oil, ntrat Alt* boy I" 

Mannn saw a bob. .k-r at the. 
summit of thr hilh It woa filled 
with boys and rotm. except Tor u Utile 
in brlEht ml in the middle. 

"Is that her?" 

"Yea. It Iji." acknowledged Marian 
faintly. She saw also a 131-cen cohi 
trimmed with fur hlce the rtirlod 
yellow mane ot a lion. Anger 
warmwl her to the tips of h*r 
lingers and toes. 

Want to go over there?" 

Marian MM iLhtening to nnulher 
voice— Like- Elaine's both, familiar 
und unfamiliar She had heard the 
voice thia rocirtdnjc at breakfni>t. 
tihr would hear It Hgnui at dinner 

Phil's voice. It was a lone time 
3Jnce 1% had had this eager excited 

ton*. 

Here wo $n' Sit ught! Bt-adyt" 
Ciuided liy Phd Uie bolwled started 
."Kiwly, EicceJeraied ita i^ced. 
lilnn^ed down the hilL 

Want to go ov«r there?** ln- 
tiulred Uir oflHn-r nsnin 
"No." 

"The girlH get, her home nil 
ri«ht M 

"Her father's with her," erplatmxt 
Morion. "He muwt hare changed 
his plana and come home early. I'm 
Tarry to have put you to 40 much 
trouble,* 

The officer wheeled his motor- 
cycle round. "Ni> trouble. Thai's 
the way moat 0: the scares rum 
uut 1 ady . 3ut you call m* oiiy 
time you need ue — that's what we're 
here for.' 

tn no Umc. tie had Marmn back 
home a train. 

Mrs. James opened the door, tier 



Out or Hit- Bfc*t 



WANTED! 

The return of oil empty 
Johnson's Baby Powder tins 

OLD OR NEW TYPE 

IN GOOD CONDITION 




If vnit Imtr uriv empty buf >v jjowdnr l\u? — eilher the l 1. 1 ■ 1 
1 1 1 1 1 ' iv "i Mir mund fuit:k. Di|cAW rrl utti llu* t» 

to v<iur ielaiU-r. V* a loult of littplutc shurtdgc tliC 
rHurn «t tUv*r J&tU is wii'i-ntly ret(uurd- 
\\ vi m WsSet your tt'luiler £t tins in ^ouJ conOvitioii. \\v 
■a ill l'Ki vnii .1 l-fHiutilu| full colour picture 1 illuslmted | 
Hiih uur n%ni|iJirin*nis. Will von lietp u.s. J 



MAKERS OF 

JOHNSONS^POWDER 



lace unpeful "She's surely aafe 
Miitnewhrre " 

M-urian thanked tho officer and 
went into lite hmuee. "She's over 
tm l In lull cofUjtltui with her father 
Mr must have come home unex- 
pectedly," 

Mrs. Jomrj shed a few tears. "Oh, 
I'm no glad. Won't they have fun? 
My .vomujatrra are all over there. 
1 suupowr Mr, Hobart told Helga 
slic mighl ho out as he wa5 home 
Shell turn up soon." 

"She's there, ton," said M a " nn 

"J suppose ahfl** not had any rcaj 
coaatmtt for a lamj timt," went on 
Mrs, James "You must get wlltiu 
and 1 m tiauie." 

You've b«m very kind." 

Marian «tootl a till m the centre 
of the hall. Ht?r anger no longer 
wanned her, it congealed her blood. 
He hotl no ro*ht to take rn-r with- 
out asfclnir me. I've been nearly 
dead with terror " 

A voice answered. "He didn't mean 
you to come In and find her gone!" 

She'fl mine,' replied Mariana 
thoughta. 'I brought her into the 
world," 

Hie answer must have corne from 
without, not from within; Ua lan- 
guage was not Mttriao'a. * k Non«eniiel 
Cut U cut'" 

Helga shall go this evening." 
Marion determined, unheeding. "I've 
made her whaL she la. poor peasant. 
t*vo trained her to be nn nccom- 
plLtihed servaiiu she owes every- 
Jung tci mc, r Manan was in- 
•.fiirupted by a sound, by many 
rounds— anoint at laughter. Hclga ri 
Elalnea, Phfla. 
"Clood-byc. Ehurter— cl;at was one 




"H'nt mueh tuntjvr arc tc* gixng 
In ■ttxi tor Mummij. Daddf?" 

" V u t Fruip r t u tc. Son. Thxtfre 
flat taking thu ta*t fiat <wt uf 
thr window." 

of Mrs. i :1:111V youngsters. "Come 
out to-morrow. Elaine I " — that was 
anothat rough tieiKiibor. 

"1 wttll" shrieked Maine. "Daddy'6 
>'.<.<! m: to get, me a idnrt! 

The coasters parsed the duung- 
room wlnduw nnd stamped their feet. 
Dn the mat. -Ill sweep you otr 
with thr broom." aaid Phil. 

"1 goita key. Mister." cried Helga 
1 in- kiK-hen door. ihoughi 
Markan savagely. Of caurfiel' 1 

Mariun jw itched on the light, then 
;.r 1 1- pin. [ I kirk to hei i! a lion ^h- : 
A** for the nrat time an object r:an- 
fpicuoubiy placed on nn uUaman. 
Bar iniiiij fiU-ove to grasp its sigmli- 
trance. but could nnt gra^p even Its 
Identity, She kww only that it was 
out nl u- place. 

'Helga will udce off Elaine's wntnj. 
in Um Icttchen." ihe thuught "Ptul 
will come In here." She clapped 
her nands. "I won't bo to Etninr 
until I've spoken to Phil." She did 
not put into words the phi-a*c 
thiu waa in her heart— "lest my 
righteous angffr dull. 

She folded her arms and stood 
like a Judge, hearing Phil push upen 
iif wniijtnp docir Irom the pantry 
Into Mie dlnihR-rooai. Blalnu'a 
lini£ht«r came with him. then it was 
nit nn" 

Phil stood between in the door- 
way, ili* face was crimson wl Ih 
cold, his eyes shone, he looked as 
he had looker! on the diatant hllli- 
nl Maine Hello, darling I" he 
■;flid He tools hi alowly Mnrinn'-. 



Continued from page 30 

folded arm? and bnyht eyes. He 
htnilghteiiMl hli hill .'■fw.11 liner.- -irid 
lifted hb head 

"You shouldn't have" -seeing his 
motiojt, Matuin tried to check the 
Mow of her speech She he if an sen- 
tences, did not remember what she 
intended lo x&y. started again. 

"Slupl" slke bade heruelf bui stie 
could not stop: ji wjo> like *taa?er- 
inff pcross a long distance to a 
.■••rij.it 1 cratih 11 1 the end. "You 
sliouldn't have 1 came home 

and " -how horrible that Phi] rihoulii 
look jt her like thai as though 
he were a judge and .-hi- a culprit! 

I I:"*v*j MiuUKlit"— wiLh physical 
effort she tore her eye* from his; 
her f'tajn'e dropprd. aa liioihth it 
hod substance, to the object lying 
on tlie ottoman— conspicuous , plnred 
mere in attract her attention yet 
'in tu this moment unseen, tt was 
Phil's brief-rase and on tt lay a 
■ik"- 1 of white paper. "Tt baa 
writing on it." she thought. "Ha 
espUutiftd. But we can never go 
^aok. My life"** over. I've dentroyed 
my own happiness/* 

"You didn't see my note?" said 
Phil kindly You were fright- 
ened?" Phil continued to regard 
her. no t mo vi ng from where he 
Blood. H l don't know what to do," 
she thought. She remembered her 
upraised finger, so often cHUtlnning 
quiet She saw Kifilnc OCJcep m the 

beautiful room she and Phil and 
Lhc architect had planned for Phil 
and herself. She saw the tiresome 
trained nurse, for .so long the centre 
01 Their existence, 

J wtfjfn i euuid drop Uie tfoai 
•mf creep away - Her thoughts, 
seeking occupation oul of this mo- 
ment and Thts presence, found 
Helen Flake's brown and astonished 
eyes 

She lifted her irare pari way to 
PrUTa t met Helen Fiske In the 
station. She's on her way to Palm 
Beach Her train [caves at eight- 
thirty. She asked m* to have 
dinner wtttl her." 



Til** witsirer is — 

J — Supply. 
2—25 years, 

2— Miltun. ( In I -. ■-. -i .1 ■ 
i — JJcht tw<i- wheeled tehicfe 

u*rd in India. 
it— Plums. 

ti— The Bri I lib ra pt ure of 
Tobruk. 

7 — N'irer. 

8— Ten shillings. 
S-^Beethoven* FJffta Sym- 
phony. 

({Ui^tttUK on page '£ 



MariAii ccai*d to »|wak — null Phil 
regarded her He looked tright- 
rued, she beJlevetl not angry, as 
thougli tie feared ihe were losliiji 
tier mind. She had lust tier mind 
buL she had Jt back. The door from 
the pantry opened and Helga and 
Eialne came in Helga turned on 
:ne dining- room light 

Mummy! ' cried Elaim? vlth a 
ru*h. "I tfluMr 4 * 

'I quick .vl the table. ' .itom- 
niered Helga nervou&ly. T quitk 
put the steak on' Everythhig is 
quick ready t" 

'Tm KOing back to town. Helga, " 
said Marian. I met an old friend 
and I'm going to have di'iiuer with 
her. You givp Elaine her -.upper 
rtnd put her to bed " Elaim* rJutched 
her knees but Manan did not reach 
down to her. Nor did ibe look «t 
Helga, though oMe was aware that 
delight paled Helga $ checks Phil'' 
—her eyes and tier voire implored— 
Phil, won't vou come, ton?" 

"or i flint satd Phil hearUly- 
"Glad to," 

Marian ront.lnueo to regard him 
"Phil.'' she said and could say no 
more Whftl *be MUd in her nean 
wai tins. I hive t-ou betTer tluin I 
iove anyone pine in the world."' 

Pldl Moiled at her He took 
three long: stepa and put his finger 
under her chin "I wish you codld 
see Use Main ol vour hul l'" lie .said 
ltghUy. 

Topyrighti 



Ttj 

Pepmtifia 
2-snront] 




A K 

The tontpie u*%t 

"use 

PEPSODENT 

TOOTH PASTE" 

Run the tip of your tDngut o»er your teeth. Feel th»i 
nimy coating ? It ought not to be there. You reel it, 
others tee it. It collect* stains, make* teeth look dull' 
Get rid ol it with PEPSODENT Toothpaste. Pe#»d»nt 
(containing IRIUM*) floats film >my. polishei teeth to 
new. lustrous brilliance. Get a tube of ("fiPSODENT 
now for teeth thit feet brighter to you and Jock brighter 
to your friends. 

" friuju in fVjiauuVnr* rrifiAfrri'd imttr 
mm* l»r PURIFIED ALKYL SULPHATE 
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II 1114 -I i >,rif-«l i < «-ip< s 
win rash |>iiyrs 

• Good to look at, delicious to eat is 
caramel layer cake — first prize in this 
week's contest It's economical to make. 




f ANY of you will wa.ru 
to try out all the 
others. They're Rood! 
Now send us your home- 
tested favorite. It may win 
you .-. cash pre* 
Every week we give El (or 

1 lie best rwlpe received and 

2 '6 for all others published 

CAKA.MEL LAYEK OjUCtt 
Hall cup holler. 3 cup u. .if 2 
rcjrs, I IntflpiHn ftwnrr vanilla. 
-*-3rdv rnp mili. 'i tups flour. 2 t*»- 
•: JMK> ha haklnr pointer. 1 teaspoon 
■ttt 

Cream butter and sugvr. beatuiK 
unit very light, add beaten ego? 
and fuworlngs Add pan o! the 
amir i which two been silted with 
salt and baking powder', then port 
n; rnilk Mix. nnu repe.il prnecia 
until all Is lidded. Bake In two 
rreueed pans In moderate oven, 30 
:. 25 minutes. Spread whipped 
cream between layers and around 
fide*. Cover top with caramel. 
Ctarnlsh with cream rows and 
tnarasr.hino cherries. Sprinkle olden 
with nuts 

Rut Prtip or II to Mm M- Wick- 
ins, 51 View St. Annandaip, N S.W 

MlNTT.li I.AMK SilATL 

l-'Oiir dessertspoons sujrar. Z des- 

i ■ ireLvltne. I CUp Kl.rl - 

chopped mint, 1 cup vinegar, 11 
rup* boiliMK water, slices cold Honked 
meal. 2 tomatoes, hailed omrs. 

UtsMJlve sugar und Rdntliir In 
bolltnit water and pour over thf 
mint. Aliov. to cool, then add vine- 
Ear. Color green if necessary Set 
a layer or jelly In the mould, place 
Alices of lamb tomato and egg in 
illrcrnatr layers an tile Jelly, then 
pour tlie rent Df the jelly qw and 
allow to chill. Serve with lettuce 
leaves, tomatoes, and mayonnaise. 

Consolation Priise of ?A1 to Mrs. 
V Worner. 3-1 Anhnm SC. IMnrec. 
N.S.W. 

CHILLI WINE 

Twenty ripe chillies. 4 caps «urar, 
toy. citric aeld, a cups boiling water. 
'i teaspoons essence lemon, little 
hurnt mij; .: 

Paul' hullinff water on chillies, 
sugar, etc. When eold. remove 
rhilllej add nrseiiee, and a little 



burnt sugar In color Strain and 
bultle Dilute tn taste, 

('niLvilatltti Prlxr of J/6 lo MhL 
T. H Murphy. 51 Kxclrr SI . Ash- 
trove. Brfehane. 

PLUM AND APPLE JAM 

Six pounds plums. 41b. apple*. 
71ib. sugar, 1 cup water. 

Peel. note, cut apples to small 
pieces put in pun with water and 
hall utigur Brine to bull. Add 
plums (ttid real of augur. Boil one 
hour sfczm and teat. Bottle while 
hot; seal when cold. It's u good 
plan lo urease pan with butter be- 
fore cooking jam. 

Consolation Prize or 2/11 to Mr*. 
Kfesey. c/o P.O. I .-rec Beach. 
VV.A_ 

SNOW MINTS 

Put 2 runs castor sugar Into a 
saucepan with a-3rds cup water 
When r«iluig, add pinch of cream 
ill tartar Boil without srirj-lne 
until mixture forms a sort, ball when 
tested in cold water. Remove from 
fire, place saucepan In cold water, 
odd I teaspoon pfpnennint ex trail 
Alii! stir with a wooden spoon until 
thick Knead well oh a pastrv 
hoard or marble sluO Roll and pal 
with hand.-: Into small shapes 

Consolation Priie of 1/t U. Mrs. 
E. Votes, II Thomas St.. Port Pi™. 
(LA. 

FKIirr JUICE FLDH1IEEV 
Two cups fruit Juice. I dessert- 
spoon felatrnr. ] dessertspoon flnnr. 
sugar lo taste. 

Blend flour with n little cold 
water add rrult Jtdce and bring 
to boil. stir in or-Iatine, soltened 
in a tablespoon of cnld water, athr&r. 
and sth- until eeUdne 1* dissolved. 
Cool and whisk until thick anri 
rteamy. Set in wetted mould or 
pile into small Individ mil glasses. 
Serve with stewed frmt. 

t'unsnlnclon Prhte of to Mrs. 
Smith, 10 Westoonmc Rd.. LhHl- 
llrld. N.S.Vt 

STttFFEn MONKEYS 
Two enps (lour. 1 crni ..n. m 1 
pkl. mixed splee, I teaspoon r inns - 
men, I teaspoon soda, Z teaspoons 
cream of tartar. Alt. butter iur lib. 
butter and |lh. dripping!, 1 egg. and 
a little milk. 

Fnr the Minn 1 : Two laMe«|iuoiis 
currant*. 2 lahlesp'joiw sultanas. 2 




Mitts PrcfiiH** 
If in ff it** stiffs : 

\inMIE-STAINri inn uc irmi'ld 

* from tablrclncle trt plnrir. 
the damaged part in a llltle btiliiiu 
inBk. heave till the m»nt not 
aiinosl dlsappcarrd then wash i: 
with soon and water 

* * * 
I,si REPROOF llleioulr. ol glass 01 

* eartlienwaj-p should be fOUsf! 
with water when new and bpriiiLrh: 
alowly to the boll in the oven Tni 
prevent*, cracka, uf broak* Imtli 
occuxrintf larr 

■a » • 

1»LT a ,'p|iooiifui ol snii in youi 
1 blur water Tills will cmurt 
that the white artlclei- In the wash 
nrr nut atatnru in patdhc 

* * * 
\ T ERY strolls solution ol aamiowc 
' and hot water rubbed uahth 

and outckl.v over eurt*'is "a* 1 
brlghttMi their cr>kirs wondcrfuli:. 



A 




It isn't cooking that makes 
the saucepans look old.... 

.... IT'S HAKSII CLEANING! 

[ton', spoil ihc look of your MiicepAJis by 
h.i' U cleaning methods. Every scratcj-i 
hold- ifirf ar?H possibly perm? t nn*t makr^ 
i It-. ifiiti'j hartfer iit \lu fuliu*'. Vim vn^r. 
tmtxfth < li-.njiii;: liecauM ^ ■ 

Vim ftritirrt arc soap- 
con tn I, They loosen dtrl 
§o lhal you can wipe 
all avvav u-'illi otic <wif 
Ij^ln rul). Vim keep* 
your kitcbcnwniT briphl 

an J 3 « I I . I T . 

VIM REMOVES THE DnRT 
..BUT SAVES THE SURFACE! 





iftblriipooD flnply-«™hopp«*lI Irmon 
frrri M(H5l>?n with a little milk 

Cream butler and sutzar. atld 
twcU beateni sjwI a llitls milk Silt 
flour, apioc. f irinnirtfm soda ind 
cream at ttirtur t-agetiier ur>it 
grnduulay lo abow: Iipj^rtttii'iiL-, Mix 
stiff unci unpurt veil. Hut iin Hull- 
flour H6 pnf£ibaP RoU out, cut into 
turciiitx nnd p\n mlrne between. 
HprJnkJr- fiiHmtv Htm ,'u;rar ou lop 



of a tctUEpAVrti ol riliapped almohdr. 
< dipiwd in b**U«n prS' Gnuse 
slid? and baJce K> minute* Jn ■ hot 

overi. 

ConsoLallon PrLir of to Miss 
Myrtlr PrtMs-tr. Areadhk, Warocoori, 
Vic, 

DOKSERAOrSTi FK K1I 
Four cups Bhrrddrd rahhaj^r. 1 
cup* chopped te.ltry. i cup chujrprd 
union, "i. clips chf.ppri3 rncuTrtbir, 1 
rups v-iurfAr, | cup* sugar. 1 \ ;r.\- 



OAKED eusurd will »"i ferrntnt 
watery dunrig cooJcIng ( r wjipi 
nuMne, ihr milk wanned hHor* 
oddmi- ifti^iir nnd eggi 

. * * * 

\yASH .be Uif- of your nnlhronn. 

with fliiy fcft-ov*r «t.nreh TiiL 
Kives n polish without bcinR slipp*r> 



SUCH a navel decoration for the 
drnncr table m xhoum in tht ptctwr 
at left. Chi-ijnntithfmumi ftrr 
vnrCff. bright brn-Lcz arc also ftrunp 
on tcira, and thtxr arc xtmptr. 
plunged tltiO a lanu sQUttsh Trt. 
it witli xinttuts. charm dahlias. £oc 

spaaib erKted uarseradirih t tun- 
spoOlb mhc«d plrktc sp*Cf 

Bdix all Tesetiible5 Acid 1 our 
suit. Let stand ovcrnlcJi'. Prau. 
Add horaenwi.sh Boll vmegnr. burut 
and pkckle npict? F hitiiiitcs Strnti. 
Add VrTtreUbkr mixture CooH ehnrl: 
15 minute* Pour inu> -.u-rih.— ■ 
CDEioalrK'Xr. iacal while In 

Corifi mutton Frizr or ■' •■ tn Jnnr. 
SuMiVAit Pine Park .'rival* Mnil 
i;..e Dnltbi>. N-SAV 



a LEvrn rhourn 
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■ Th» (ortcen picture m Ukrn In 
Um siiuHo of The AmtnUan Women'! 

Wrcklj bj Robert I'lrUnd »ixi itwl 1» 
what rcteni ulonl coJor ph«b>*r«.pht 
has proirtwfd In A Da trail*. 



ONE of our loveliest Australian 
girls, Joan believes in simpk- 
beauly care and color harmony 
in make up. 

"I make a special point of matching 
mv lipstick, nail polish, and rouge," she 
says. "This costs no more, and looks so 
much heller. 
"1 use mascara sparingly, and 1 apply 



just a Irace of blue eye shadow lo accen- 
tuate (he color of my eyes. 

"1 take special care of my hair. 1 
shampoo il weekly and give it a 
thorough brushing nightly. 

"For the sake of my skin I always 
remove every trace of powder, cream, 
and lipstick before applying fresh make- 
up." 
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*a**rVi 1.111 
Buntrf/re? 

0 H umbo* dandruff Itch roraii* 
• j tf» tnfeeliou! Tu get U.lmr 
relkrf, ynu rnual atrlae at the 

1 .Hi?- iuiiI kill thr queer bottle- 
ahaped dandruff ce.rm. 

IIS I I It I M 

ANTISEPTIC 

— the >.iint- anLLtrptlf jua've 
always used for oral hygiene and 
ffoenl liDme us* — L> Ulir proved 
treatment for dandruff. It kills 
the cerm and get* quirk rrsnltv 
J>oi]nt il on altd rub Well in. Add 
a little olive ail if aoaJp Is too 
dry. Instantly hurriing and ltch- 
ilif stvp, u.-:r- lOdMI iliHjpprAJ it* 
If liy iDLipit. vour hculp j.ud halr 
jr. invigur.ited. 



LitfjfrtH* fd-dfA pattr 
isitt Inngtr. lavti money. 

.. i,: t* trie unjp \< m ■ 

'*-!■* rui-i. irlr Arid- 

■rpi Jc ji. j u f i.nf f n»ir 



f*r»/ Imstf nntr with spmf*' and Inn* in tfMtr 

Ki i t in :\ 
4i \itm \ 

• Every scrap of food 
produced in the home 
garden in the coming 
winter will help to 
reduce household ex- 
penses — and maintain 
the family's health . . . 
—Says OUR HOME GARDEN Eft. 




Freckles 



Sun anil Wind Bring Out liftlv Spots. 
Hnw in Remove Kaslty 



Urn's, a chance. Miss Frrcklpraee.to try 
a mmedy lor Jxecklea with the guaran- 
tee that it will not cost you a penny 
unless it remove* your freckles — white 
if tt dors give ■. rj-u il cLear eoiuplexlnn 
the tfxperttr h rrhihiK. 
Simply get nn ouiicb nr Kinihu^fOttfefe 
s?renpfi from *iny chrnilfit and ik lew 
riLii^lii .LL inrr xliolllr.1 thaw you haw easy 
It fx to rid yourscji of the uR'ly freckles 
and net a beautiful cornplercEon Rarely 
In more than erne ounro n«?dBd fnr the 
worst casr 

Be sure to uric far th* do ufite-f trent/m 
Kinthn. an thb strength h wold under 
guarantee ol money back if it lails tu 
remove your freckles. 



n 



OW Is the time Lo set. 
ouL siiudlkrigs Of cauli- 
flowers, cabbage, let- 
tuce, sliver beet, or to 
sow seeds of carrots, parsnips, 
peas. beet, spinach, Ewedc. 
white turnips, and a late lot of 
French bearuj. 

In welUpreyMired beds the 
home gardener can also make 
sowings of celery, kohlrabi, 
lee k . Brussels sprou Is, and 
potatoes 

Pot gro&s-I ending erapi; auch 
a& Cftbtatfe, uullflowen. lettuce 
heanji, and potatoes, all the monurv 
available should be added to the 
-voil. 

Tf the sat! li light, UKr old oow 
manure; but II It 1e heavy use 
horse or shtfch manure, and con- 
serve every scrap of lio^ehoid rob- 
falFih in il rampoAt pit 

Ail vegetable '•-■]> . Icav&s, tn-iit 
tlower5. dead plants, Iwwii trttD- 
mings. cardbaoj-d boxen, and ol.la.er 
rubbish of a vcentabtr urL&in cum be 
turned into uae-iul uianuro by cutn- 

■•• U. 

Tip loto a pit and cover etteh 
Ittyer lightly with sriit Por rupJcJ 
decay, tidd ILme ur iulpliuu.' ol am- 
monia. 

As well, save nil the water you 
can Id this comparatively dry 
country. 

Tonics dfims. home wella, and 
boras, clean harrelH or dnime 
should be placed where they can 
catch, the life-EivhiB moisture. 

Root cropK dislike iresh mnnnri 1 




FOLLOW the limply aticiat tfiimn tn thU artttlv and grow 
succuitnt tffijetabirg likx ■'!.■■■<' in yuiir otuv bach yarder'. 



therefore uee land that w»a 
manured some monUu v^o lor 
hmry-feedlna drop* Sow them 
now, thin out to Olns lor riuroLfl 
sins. lor par&tiipo mid bueVOoU. S>* 
every week or two far suecpssive 
crepe 

Make use of rrben* lor climbing 
peaa. let nhokocti rjhnb trtUiseii. 
Clrow Mime patnion In the biggest 
patch uvaiUible 

Thaw while radishej. in the pic- 
tune are of Lin French Breakfast 
Lype. and arc deholouK 

They like the nool weather and 
Brow quickly in sol) Lhfit hiu* beuh, 
well treated with bone-duat and 
supt-'rphojphate. provided II b reji- 
atuiably well tindowrd will) yhl;'-1;iI.i1l- 
matti.T 

Get the soil ready for aniun-i, ah (I 
don't sow the seed until MurcH or 
April, or they will bolt and go to 
seed. 

Any snndy loam, or medium cltiy- 



loam ol known furtillty, will pro- 
durr good niduns. and The bf-it teep- 
uiK nrrtK are Hunter River Brown 
and White Spanish, silver Skin, and 
the big Swedish and Globe typeri 

You can eat every acTati of kchl- 
rnlji. !.nri topL as BTeena. Hie roota 
on turnips, but never let them (Trow 
bigger than billiard balls or they 
became very stringy and coarse flay - 
ored. 

Kohlmbi belongs to the cabbage 
family urwl uerds iimliar treatruent. 

Celery belongs lo the hog plant* 
and tlirlvw in l£ch(. jieaty Umi 
Is rich in nltroget] It dlfilUce& 
divughl 

Sow the seeiiii to crenr hea, thin out 
io Sirw. n-pcLirt, apply liquid manure 
regularly, and when the plana arc 
blj; moiurh wrap thum round wiLt: 
brown paper collar* Ijj blnnr.h rheni 

Letluce neetto la be wrfl fed anil 
well watered, or It become* tough 
ana bitter. 




1 nut* All ttticr. 
Smrr fmmfh, 

Mui tin m:c\f 

■Nh naj t.\t fujnnf 

ifil ffflif/ 



tf<T.A. I tan Tmlt 
Ul ^'orrt'iJir ut*i 

l«.i(jW"f i"r in" 




PATIENT: Doctor. I've had 
such a lot o/ giddy turns 
lately. Every now and again 
I feel quite dizzy a«ri fWW 
7'hls comes nn at any time of 
the day and then alter a lew. 
seconds passes away. CoitW 
you give me some cure for if? 

DOCTOIt; Thcrtf ifl no immediate 
and spcclflr. cure for flddlncss. A 



For young wives 
and mothers 



TRUBT KING SYSTEM 

Some causes of early failure 
to thrive 

A PI'EK blrtli. It normal, henlthy 
liftby wilt soon, when It has 
adjusted ltw" to toft ow environ - 
mi'hl. tKgin V' mute re^ulur wckly 
gains ot six IX) flB'n ouiiew tar 
thr lirHt few mont.^. 

In tilf Arm week. Wnl)o these 
ruew ndJufiT.iiH»n^ ure b<*liig milde, 
Lhere !■ attcn tome loss of weight 
which, If projier am* and attention 
are Rlvan. lb aoon regained in Lhe 
neconrt and third wifk.^, and aUftdy 
■ fn>ni then onward* »hnu]d 
be marie. 

I'heru ar*' WW babies, ijowever 
who /all to Ulriv? from the begjn- 
ning. and who ciiw mueh worry 
and anxiety, so It muy or helpful 
if a few of the comma" rraaon;. 
(nr IniUiri' m thrive nre mplatned 

A leaflet th-allnu with ttllfi «uh- 
Jecl tiai. b*vti prepared by The 
AnntrnliMi Wnmi'ti Wwltiv 
Mothercrnfl Service Bureau, and 
n copy will be torwanied free U a 
reque't with ah enclofled fltamtH'd 
addrissed mveloiir if. lorwanled to 
The AOJitrallan Wonwn's Weekly 
Box 4098WW OPO. Sydney 

p]«,ir emJOTM your oiivrtope 
"Mntherrrar 



| ' \b*HU ""' ■ | 

THAT DIZZY 1 
I I I I IX. | 

5 E 
ninrrinii rrnniMimHinn m n T 

ditty feeiiim l£ not a *Jl*«i£e hi Lt> 
self, but rather a requ^Ai by the 
body for a n.edtr.al overhaul 

It is a symptom ol trouble. 

Defective eymlnht mn> br- thr 
catLW in this case, proper glaases 
may stilvr the problem. 

II may be Lbr result of name nh- 
pormal ear condition An accumu- 
lation of wax will often cause fiddJ- 
neaa. A^.tn.. U is one of the symp- 
toms of middle ear Infection. 

A giddy feeling ttuy arjcompany 
bUloiuness and other digestive up- 
set* 

11 rnriv bo cau-sed by nhaeirha or 
Ions of bkwd— which Interfere* with 
thr normal supply ul blood to the 

brain. . 

Other causes: treatment 

IN older persona, deh^tive cinTu- 
latum may be reimonfiihle. 

Asriiin a may be the result of ner- 
vous exhaustion nr brain tee Over- 
strain of one* mental powen— 
especially h* 11 be aasociaLed with 
worry or anxiety —is very likely to 
produce a "dlnty" feeling 

Treatment or fhJEZines5 will, of 
course, depend on its fnuoe Whrre 
nervouh upaet Is the a^teht respon- 
sible, the only real treatment hi 
cnmpleo.' real for ■ period free from 
amrtetles 

Where anfiemia tu the rause r&ii 
coupl*ft with on abundant QaY iron- 
rich foods ihvfj, eggs, green leafy 
|ll|i(iwfalM) Will r«llevp me ut-tAck.* 

A Uttlp more dbcreLluti in unr*. 
eating (ami drinking t hablu will 
remove much of the dhwiiirat. fto- 
companylnir ttaxtric diwrden 

Wpll-balwnccti meal\ rti regular 
Intervals wJUi an ubtindaner of the 



foundation foods — milk, dniry pro- 
ductA, whalemeal cereal product* 
salad vegetables, meat and fresh 
fruit,— an? needed. 



You Can Get 
Quick Relief From 
Tired Eyes 

cm oviawoBfcso* r>, n-yfy cmurt and 
bum? Just put two drops' ol Murtnr 
in r.uch rye. Right nway it* ilt «xfre 
Mart to cleanse ami tooths 

Ynu (Hit — j ' 

9 oi en at t-iin lUuriji ■ waslies away 
Irritation Your ryen feel refvcxhta 
Murine jfi alkaline— pure and gentle. 
It. help* thousand.**— Hart u>-4ay W let 
i help you, too. 

URINE, 



EVES 

soothes ■ cleanses refreshes 



This Great Heal in g 
Oil Must Banish 

Eczema and 
Skin Troubles 

OR YOUR MONEY BACK 

Tint'* llit PLan an which M^onm *> 
Emer&lJ Oil u laid to all wto buy 
!| for Sktn f - 

Makf up your mind to-day that 
t/ou are Rome to Rive your skin a 
real rhancr \a grl W«ll Nr Wr mind 

what caused Tt — you've nrubanh 
Uren like a Int ol other ppopln 
convinrrd Lllnt line otiiv UiluH tf 
utve was an ointment or »alve iwme 
or them a.rr upry good), but in thr 

biR majority of cases these stlcfcv 
nlve* Eimpt;- cloy the pureii, anrl 
thr? prlmiLr>- coinlitlrui remaiiu 

Go to any chemist to-day and 
KPi ali uriUUu! bOttlu uf IVTnunrS 

Eaarali ofi 

Thr: very tlr^t applicatluli will trlvu 
vou relief, and a few short treat- 
ment* ■w jli ihi-.nf'j^b.!v ciwivince yflq 
tiutt by .«.Eli!kUU! fulthfUhy CO 11 ft),' 

a Ahort while vour akin troLible> 
v, .,. oc a thing at the pant 

Oan't expect u Jtlnglc buttJr to do 
it all at once but one bottle wr 
know will show ycirj bt-wond nil 
question thai you have discovered 
a sure way La reMnne vnnr ikw lo 
pcrleet luwltli 

Monnr'i Knifralrt Oil u * clean 
(jd-wltjuI pOni'tl-aUnn. nnt.t^ephr 

oil that doeii not tpr.alu or leave a 
Kreuxy realdU!! and that It muM 
glre complete • ■■ .\ or your 

mone 1 ' cheerfnfh' retundeA 



PROVED by Amazing 

HALF-HEAD Tests 

New Shampoo Thrills Thousands! 




usts saotr mu\K 

llfT — Scitjif - >¥iiiJi r"if aUe, 

oU.-r- ni.r- " 
«K»«T- <; 9 Wrr* 



No othor &ruimpoo tested beau- 
lifted hair so thnhl.nftLy — ye* 
left it so easy to handle? 

HJiftK to, prr)m r irj, the strictest and 
most ron vine in i< i*st anyone ha. 1 , 
ever durtul i/i tnnke on a &hampnn 
[i triumph foi the exclusive 
pAtentcri "Criliniitinfi' prou^ 
In these unique "half-head" teala. 
rine >kldf dI the head is Washeil wiln 
# rphnalcfl fottm Uir nthfT with Kiiip 
or powder arianin 1 '- 
I. Tile Collnnteci Mdr wag far more 
iuiitmuh nnd nhmliw 2. Felt smtxitlir- 
and Allkiei 3. Took better permanrni 



, 1 Pi 



wavn. tastci 1. Hnlr retatnetl mon 
"fturinir— Icll nnnt ititi) more muura: 
curL Hoi a .cap. ■ not an oil. Ihn 
HiruixinK ituuupoo chanew nuitrintl 
Into a rnaaic-clcatisuift bubbir. loan, 
that wuliu awny RteaM din one 
lame dandruff romp/ctri 

No Hpecjttl rinses nerortl lot t.nnri 
is no "soap >ctlm or ollv rralrtur u 
remove A/fc youi rhpniojl atnre o- 
halrdmwri lo-dm loi u boitu . 
Cohnal^a loiim Sharnixn 
iCrmt* lev> than 4t- a Wampoe 
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"Achtung! Achtung! . . . Spit firm!" 
"Beware. Spit/ires/" is the radioed 
cry of Nazi airmen to earh other when 
she fighter pilots of the R.A.A.F. 
trc m their tails. Peeling off from 
fnrmation. ncreaming into action in a 
{iit)~mtles-an-hoiir power dire, every 
ma chine gun trained on the "if//" . . . 
then the fierce hurst of fire, and 
Another Sazi plane hurtles earthward 
to destruction. * * * Every man in 
inch a force descries the best equipment 
that skill and money can five him. 




Vicars Woollen Milk are working 
24 hours a day. Each week the 
workers produce enough doth to 
make service uniforms by the 
thousand — enough yarn for many 
thousands of sweaters — socks by 
the tens of thousands and nearly 
one hundred thousand woollen 
undershirts. 

These production figures will be 
maintained. There will be no 
slackening till victory is won. 



i% 4 v iy 

if pO. « V ir.n Waalfen Milk *»Uj H J " 1 ^. ' ( 




i. 



Every mat) and girl is giving the 
best that is in them, to see that 
the quality of production is kept 
worthy of the men who will wear 
this all- Australian material. 

Welt-paid U »rU AvaiiaMr 

Well-paid work on jobs of national 
importance is available for woollen 
null operatives. 

Bright music all day makes time 
pass quickly. Tea is brought to 
each girl every morning and 
Ut crimen. Lunch at cost prices 
tnav be ordered at the canteen 
ind delivered. 

.Vfullv framed matron is available 
or consultation free of charge. 

Intending operatives axe invited to 
ippiy in person or by letter to 
John Vicars 8£ Co. Pty. Ltd.. 
34 Victoria Road. Marrickville. 
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